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Co Correspondenis. 

H. B, T.—We shipped a Rifle, a brace of Terriers, and a pair of Java, Bucks County, 
Black and Golden Poland Fowls, to you on Saturday last, by the paeket ship ‘‘ Louisa.” 

M. H. P.—If the Association have a fancy for a peculiar style of horse, please state it, 
and we will getone as near it as possible. We are greatly obliged by your offer of 
furni«hing us with a continuation of those “ Sporting Sketckes from New Brunswick,” 

ublished in the London ‘“ Sporting Review ;” most of those sent to that magazine 
ave been transferred to our columns. 

J. K , Jr —Much obliged for your letter from Scotland. The papers desired were for- 
warded by the packet of the 18th. 

“ Harry R ’—Sorry we were “ not to hum” rig called. And so you are off by 
the ‘“ Cambria,” and as a bearer of despatches! ‘‘ What will Mrs. Grundy say ?” Be 
sure to write us from London. 

H. B., Quebec.—Alll right about the horses 

W. H. B.—You can pick up something handsome, “ sure,” but ‘‘ keep shady.” 

O. C. W.—We have placed your commission in good hands—that of a regular agent. 

K.P. & Co.--The engraving will be finished this week, we presume ; we wrote you 
on Tuesday. 

H. B. S —There have been several in town lately ; as soon as we meet with such as 
are likely to suit you we will inform you through the mail. 

H. W.— Will send some one to look at the horses, or make the trip ourselves in the 
course ofa few days. We hope, inthe course of the season, to see E. W. H., and its 
hospitable owner. 

The ‘*Colouc! in the Irish Navy,” who sent us a handsome new Straw Hat, “ with 
the respects of the .4uthor,” can travel—he can. 

“ Acorn.’’—Have received a gallon or two of Scuppernong for you, which we shall 
forward as soon as it can be bottled. 

G* de L**.—A thousand thanks. Got your letter of the 5th, from Point Isabel, on 


Commander-in-Chief ‘ forks out” like a trump—as he is—somebody must of all the wit that is afloat in the new books, magazines, and newspapers 

suffer ! of two hemispheres, is a miracle to a country editor ; but it is another in- 
What’s the row, now? Here, just as we had finished the last paragraph, Stance to show the marvellous tact which long experience and practice can 

in comes a carman, enquiring for the Coronex himself, with a tremen- | ™P@'t- 

dously heavy sealed package and a letter. On tearing off the envelope of | 

the latter, imagine our * mingled emotions’ (*‘ too deep for words”—by half,) | GuioucesteR, Mass., May 20th, 1846. 

at reading the following :— Dear “ Spirit”—As our beautiful harbor is to be the head quarters of 
Sir—By order of the Commanver-1n-Curer of the Tangier Guard, | the fast sailing yachts the coming summer, I thought I would give the read- 

stationed within the precincts of the Republic of the United States of Ame- | ers of the ‘ Spirit” some information on the subject. 

rica, I transmit you the sum of Five Hundred Zechins, to be held subject | The Coquette, Pet, and Gipsey arrived here on Monday last, and make 


to + asain write ene in by the President of the U.S., for the T.|® beautiful appearance in our harbor. Signal rockets were sent up just at 
G.’s, will be forwarded agreeable to your requisition. (Ge “| twilight, to aunounce to their friends on shore that the boats were ready 
Watch hourly ! for the reception of their friends. Your humble correspondent was among 
Third moon, 22 day, Hegira, 1238. MAHMOUD, | the favored few on this occasion. Our first visit was to the splendid ‘ Co- 


Envoy Ext. Mini é J U. S., Am. : > - 
To Col. W. T. Ponten, ieebaten = TO Plent., near the Gov. of ae. | quette ;” and, on our arrival along side, we were formally introduced to the 


“< Perfectly in town, with a pocket full of rocks!” Hold me, six men! | Captain, who was not slow to initiate us into the beauties of his splendid 
“ Come on, ye fighting devils!” ‘* Play away, 43 !” _ craft, whose dimensions are the following :—66 feet length—19.2 beam—7 





THE BOSTON YACHTS. 














Wednesday afternoon, and couldn’t help having it published in advance in the daily pa- 
pers of Thursday morning. Nine cheers for the gallant 7th, Gen. Taylor, the Army, 
and yourself! We instantly mustered the Tangier Guard to read them your letter and | 
‘take a geueral universal drink” on your account. 
H. C. K-—Much obliged for the invitation. 
J. O.—Before you see this, ‘‘ O—-—r” will probably have shown you a letter we sent 
him on Wednesday. The thorough bred mares referred to are perfectly kind in single | 
or double harness, as well as under the saddle. You can have them for $500, but they 
are worth $800. | 
W. P-—We have read your letterto S. A.M. We hope with him and C. V. to join | 
you atthe Springs this summer. 
4. iw : Fillies, as you will see above, are for sale at $500. The same reply to B. 
-and Dir. A, 
W. W.—Tell us about the bigamy case. Much obliged for Mac’s letter. | 
T. J C.—We don't recollect the pedigree on the dam's side ; we only know that they 
are thorough bred, and the pedigrees in full will be furnished on their sale. Would ad- 
vise you to have them shipped to Wilmington. 
. F. R.—We will find a situation for the youngster, whenever he comes on. 
B. L.—We shall send your C——k early next week. 

H. S. R—We are greatly indebted for your letter, and will write you the moment we 
ean find time. | 
Though we have tried hard to clear our “ original copy drawer” this week, half a do- 

zen capital articles are unavoidably postponed. 
“‘A Subscriber."—No, you son-of-a-gun! The Guard is made up of the “choice 
Spirits of the time”—* no connection with the humbug over the way !” 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- | 
fit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission | 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srock, and articles to be obtained at | 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 


comprising 


Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle. Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, | 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 

Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 
Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


An experience of many pam, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders rannfac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 
Particular attention will be pe to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
and or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
Gressed to Wu. T. PORTER) —must be post-paid. 


March 1, 1845 











THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 23, 1846. 











THE TANGIER GUARD. 

Since the receipt of our commission as Colune/, from our most illustrious 
subscriber, the EMPEROR OF ALL THE Moroccos—an honor quite unex- 
pected, until that number of the ** Spirit of the Times” was sent him con- 
taining ‘‘ Daddy Bigg’s Scrape at Cockerell’s Bend’”’—we have neither seen 
“* One Eyed Davy,” the militia fine collector, nor been summoned as a 
juror. Having the fear of both before our eyes, however, we determined to 
** clinch the nail,” and set them at defiance by jining a Bullgine! We 
were proposed, elected by the company, have paid our fees, and got a parch- 
ment certificate from the Corporation, and are now, to all intents and pur- 
poses, a Fireman of the City and County of New York! [*‘* Play away, 
43 !"] The Juries may now agree to disagree, and Old Davy go to—grass, 
for anything we care. But it appears from the formidable looking docu- 
ments we have received to-day, that in the present national exigency our | 
services are extremely desiderated. The first document is from Jousorr | 
Bey, A. D. C., and Military Secretary to the Emperor, and bearing the Im- | 
perial Seal, apprising us of our appointment as *‘ Paymaster General of the | 
“Tangier Guard, which shall be understood as held without detriment 
“to your grade as Colonel, conferred heretofore, by a special command.” | 

We were very glad to read the closing paragraph of the despatch, in the | 
words annexed :— 
*“* The necessary monies wherewithal to meet the demands upon your of- 
*‘ fice, will be placed at your disposal immediately after the commence- 
‘* ment of actual service as Allies to the above mentioned power,” (refer- 
i ng to the United States. 

Now if a Paymaster is allowed to receive a per centage upon monies dis- 
bursed in his official capacity, we don’t know but we may accept the ap- 
pointment. We shall make enquiries touching this matter. Between our 





duties as Fireman and Colonel, we think we can “ fix things’’ about right ; 
we do’nt intend to act in both capacities anyhow, unless we have a first rate 
chance! As the fire bell of our Engine-house is of but about the size of a 
man’s hat, and is seven mies from this oflice—and as we are not obliged 


to turn out wa/ess we hear it, we rather think we shall be able to manage 
matters. We are a‘‘ sure enough” Colonel—that’s ‘‘ some”—and a Fire- 
man ic boot! Wecan * jerk the documents on ’em,” to prove that! 

** Come to read over” our last military dispatch again, we find ihe thing 
looks pretty serious. The very handwriting looks sanguinary and solemn, 
while the signatvre of ALADADA, the Commander-in-Chief of the Guard, 
is as frightful as an old New Bedford harpoon. The dispatch opens thus :— 

“< Whereas, the existing hostilities between the Powers of the United 
“ States andthe Republic of Mexico, urgently demand the co-operation 
“‘of the Allies of the aforesaid Confederacy :—To the end that the as- 
“ sumed or real motives of dispute, may be speedily and conclusively 
“* settled, 

Therefore I, ALADADA, Commander-in-Chief, etc. 
And the document goes on to order us to hold ourselves in readiness for 


{Extract of a letter from Mr. Mac Kinney, of North Carolina.] 


depth hold—77 feet main mast—45 feet main beam—20 feet bowsprit.— 
CAPT. SCOTT’S COON STORY OUTDONE. 


Report speaks well of her sailing qualities. 
We will now go below aud uncork the champaigne. The festive scene 


My line had not been wet for some six months, when I found myself with here, Dickens himself could hardly do justice to. Twenty of as fine fel- 


| C. at the “fresh ponds” of Major JonarHan HARAtson. Vou don’t know. 
him? ‘* Not to know him, argues yourself unknown,” and all I can say, 


dear ‘* Spirit,” is, that your education has been lamentably neglected.— 


lows as ever walked a deck formed our company from the different yachts. 
Regular toasts were drank all round, and the editor of the ‘‘ Spirit” came 
in for a full share. Wine flowed, and the wit of our jovial company was 


Why, he knows you, and ‘* corn,” and ‘ Piscator,” and the “‘ Ex-Santa | unrivalled. I only regret you could not have been there; the “ Tall Son 


| Fe,” and all that glorious tribe of contributors. Why, he talks of you, aye, 


| and with you, every “‘ day i’ the hour”—in imagination. But how can [| 


make you acquainted? Any body can tell Hercules by his foot. Expede | 


Herculem, to be classical. Listen to the following genuine anecdote and | 


you will see that Captain Scorr is a ** no account” to him :— 

We commenced fishing, and with tolerable success. The ‘ Piney- Woods | 
Boy” had furnished us with some genuine O’Shaughnessey’s, the gift of | 
** Piscator.” I managed the bob, while C.’s and Haralson’s floats danced | 
gracefully over the waters. 

‘Give him time, C., give him time!” said the Major, as a monster of a 
pike struck at the shiner; *‘ the true enjoyment of sport is never to be in 
a hurry. There! well done!” as, secundum artem, he disengaged the 
fish, and threw it in the bottom of the “ dug-out ;” “* that deserves a drink 
—‘ Piscator’ himself, could not have done it better ; and all the harm I wish 


| him is, that he had a flagon of this Scuppernong, which I take to be the | 


true ‘ Spirit of the times.’ ” 
While they were engaged in this libation, I hooked and drew out a bul- 


' ly-trout, a ten-pounder! Before I had time to resume, C. had fastened 


another pike, and, while we were engaged in taking off the fish, a trout 
struck and carried off my bob, which I had carelessly left floating upon the 
stream. Here was a catastrophe. There was not a red flannel petticoat 
in the neighborhood, and the difficulty was to replace it. 

The Major suggested killing a deer. You know, or ought to know, that 
the point of a deer’s tail answers admirably. We paddled to shore—the 
Major seized his rifle, and walked up the ridge. Judge our surprise when | 
we saw along, lean, lank-sided buck quietly feeding on the crest of the 
hill. To cock the gun, bring it into position, and put finger upon trigger, 
to an old sportsman like the Major, was the work of a moment. The deer 
heard the click, and turned round, and—would you believe it ?—with the 
greatest coolness, said he— 

**Ts that you, Haralson ?”’ 

“Yes, Sir-ree,” replied the Major. 

** You ain’t going to kill me out of season, are you ?” 

* Oh! d n you—I don’t want your meat; it’s only your tai/, I’m 
after.” 


** Oh! if that’s all,” continued the deer, “‘ you might as well eut it off at 
once !” 

Whereupon, with equal coolness, the Major outs with his jack-knife, 
and neatly took off the point of the tail, and thereupon the respective par- 
ties resumed their several occupations—that is to say, we our bobbing, and 
the deer his grazing! 

And now [ flatter myself you know the Major. What more befell us, 
and our adventures with Mr. Luke Huaerns, I reserve for a future letter. 


Yours, truly, Tuomas Mac Kinney. 
Sanp Hixus, N.C., May 4, 1846. 


N.B.—The Major has posted his Ponds—that is to say, ‘“* The proprie- 
tor warns all persons from wetting their lines in these waters, always ex- 
cepting contributors and subscribers to the ‘ Spirit of the Times.’ ” 

T. Mc. K. 








EDITORIAL CHANGES, ETC. 

Our old correspondent, J. J. Hooper, Esq., the author of ‘ Simon 
Suggs,” etc., has retired from the Wetumpka Whig, and associated him- 
self with our friends Bares & Sayre, of the Montgomery Journal. He 
has few equals in his peculiar style. Why in the world doesn’t he write 
more? He has done nothing worthy of his reputation for months, that we 
have seen; it may be, though, that he is at work on some * Sketches of 
the Alabama Legislature,” which were talked of last winter. 

Rozsert Parrerson, Esq., of the Concordia (La.) Intelligencer, died 
recently at Natchez, of consumption. He was an extremely amiable man, 
and a writer of rare merit. For some years past he was an occasional con- 


of York” was often spoken of in terms of high admiration. 

We shall always take the earliest opportunity of reporting the sailing 
matches which are to come off during the coming summer. 

The new and splendid Hotel, built by Smnry Mason, Esq., of your 
city, will be opened on the Ist of June, by Esen Nixes, formerly of the 
St. Charles, New Orleans, and more recently of the Ocean House, New- 
port, R. I. The situation of this hoeuse is unrivalled, standing near the sea 
shore, on the right arm of Massachusetts Bay. You can see the English 
steamers hours before they are telegraphed at Boston. We hope to see the 
Empire City well represented at this favored watering place. 

Yours, truly, PROPELLER. 


N.B.—The “ Propeller” will be out in June; as we issue semi-occasion- 
ally we should like to exchange. 
P.S.—The Coquette, owned and sailed by James H. Perxins, Esq. 
Pet, 52 tons, sé és THomas Parsons, Esq. 
Gipsey, 20 tons ‘“ “ Joun Witson, Esq. 
The remainder of the fleet will be reported on their arrival atG. There 


is a sailing Regatta to come off in July or August, which will be duly an- 
nounced in the * Spirit.” 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM SCOTLAND. 
From a New Correspondent. 


Lanark, 3d April. 

My Dear “* Spirit,’—I have been intending for some time to give you a 
short stave, and let you know what has been going on in the sporting way, 
jn Old Scotia. There is no place in the country, I believe, where the gen- 
tlemen are more whole-souled, active, thorough going sportsmen, than they 
are here; and at this time we have two packs of hounds, (Lord Glasgow’s, 
and the Linlithgow packs,) which give the scarlet coats as much as they 
can attend to. We had a fine hunt the other day at Lee, (the seat of Sir 
NorMAN LockHAktT,) with Ramsay’s hounds, under the leading strings of 
their accomplished huntsman, Tom Rentoul, as good a fellow as ever cross- 
ed asaddle. Wesoon drove Reynard from his cover, and had a splendid 
run over a wicked country, when we had lots of ‘* accidents by flood and 
field,” there being only one of the whole crowd, who, I think, did not get 
hurt. He is ** one of ’em,” however, and has more than once, with in- 
ferior cattle, by his sound judgment, and desperate riding, given a“ high 
fall” to the knowing Steeple Chasers. I speak of the winner of the last 
Kilmarnock Steeple Chase. 

We have in this neighberhood a strange animal, in the shape of a fox, 
which has been run several times, but as yet without success. He is per- 
fectly black, and very aristocratic in his way, as he generally resides in 
Craig Nethan Castle, and the rocks in its immediate vicinity. Craig Ne - 


| than Castle is the ** Tullutudlem” of Sir Walter Scott. He, (Reynard,) has 


been seen within the last few weeks, but he is wise enough to keep him- 
self close to the fastnesses on the banks of the Nethan, and when he is dis- 
turbed he makes tracks ‘‘ most incontinently” for them; he is then perfect- 
ly safe, for neither man nor horse, or I may say, dog either, can get near 
him ; at all events, the huntsmen can never get their dogs to follow him 
along the precipices, which he seems to be perfectly familiar with. He 
will probably die a natural death, as they are by far too keen sportsmen here, 
to think of administering a dose of leaden pills to him. He is said to be the 
only fox of that colour ever seen in Scotland, or for anything I know, any 
where else, and his brush is most anxiously coveted by the Clydesdale Fox- 
hunters. 

This is a great place for curling, but for want of ice we have had no sport 
in that, this season. In the accounts’ you lately gave of some Curling 
Matches in Canada, appear the names of several curlers from this neigh- 
borheod, who, in times gone by, signalized themselves here not a little in 
that exciting sport. ; 

By the way, is nothingto be done, afterjthe great talk, of Peytonaand Fash- 
ion’s coming over to transfer the proceeds of the Great St. Leger from the 
pockets of John Bull, Esq. to those of Brother Jonathan? Is it really to be 
‘¢ alltalk and no cider?” Pray let me know, asI am generally looked on 
here as being a “* Yankee,” (as they term Americans generally,) and J am 
nota little teased on this subject by my sporting friends, when indulging 
a little in ** horse talk.”” John Bull would not object to settle the Oregon 





tributor to the ** Spirit of the Times,’ as was his former associate, Mr. 
‘Tom Owen” Tuorpg, now of the N. O. * Daily Tropic” The * Intelli- 
gencer” is to be hereafter published by Mrs. Mary P., the mother of the 
deceased, and Mr. JAmes Epwarp, who has had charge of it during the 
long illness of the editor, and who has ably sustained the character ef the 
paper, will continue to edit and conduct it on her account. 

Wa. Maruews, Esq, the facetious editor of ‘The Yankee Blade,” 
made a flying visit to this city a few weeks since, when we had the plea- 
sure of making his acquaintance. We learn that in all probability he will 
issue his paper from Boston, in the course of a few weeks. In the course 
of a long account of his visit is included a complimentary notice of the 
*« Spirit,” its editor, office, etc. etc., ‘which we would quote for the fun of 
the thing, but that it might be deemed egotistical. What he says of this 
paper, though, is fair game, and we copy it as showing the appreciation in 





immediate service. We shall ‘‘ see about it.” The Commander-in-Chief 
“ does the clean thing” in closing his dispatch, by stating, 

‘* You are also hereby authorized to use, for the expense of your equip- 
* ment, any funds belonging to the Guard, now in your hands, otherwise 
“ unappropriated.” 

Thank you! The “ funds” are non est, by the bye ! Caro’s punch and 
* Red Top” settled that hash! Of course, at our acceptance of the Colo- 
ne!’s commission, we had to “come down handsomely,” and unless the 


which the “ Spirit” is held by its contemporaries generally :— 


* * * * «His excellent paper, the ‘* Spirit,” has recently entered 
| on its XVIth volume, and, we are glad to learn, was never more emphati- 
| cally on the high road of prosperity than now. We know of no journal in the 

circle of our exchanges which bears so many proofs of rare talent and well 
directed labor enstamped on its pages, or which to the lover of fun and the 
devotee of light literature—to the Turfman, the Sportsman, the Farmer, 


| the Chess-player, and the frequenter of Theatres—is so indispensable and 
invaluable. How the editor finds time, besides writing so much original 
matter every weel., to discover and condense into his sheet the quintessence 
i 


question in that way, and I am sure the spectators would be much better 
| pleased to see a struggle of that kind, than one, where they had a chance 
| of getting their brains put in a way to supply the place of Guano. I think 
‘the two ‘* high contracting parties” ought to give this subject their most se- 
| rious consideration, and me a pension, for suggesting such a pleasant way 
| of settling this knotty question. 
I am just on the eve of starting for the Uphall Steeple Chase, so for the 
| present, good bye. Yours &c, J. Dippier. 


A LECTURER IN THE BACKWOODS. 


Written for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” by a new correspondent. 











Who has not, during some time of his urchinity, been to a village school ? 
Who has not known in that school some curley-pated boy, who always led 
the party into mischief? who was the commander in every well-planned 
attack upon the Squire’s melon-patch, and who received two-thirds of the 
flogging which was administered daily? Jake P was just such 
a boy. The village school, the theatre of the present sketch, was located 
in the little village C , among ‘the Knobs,” some thirty miles west 
of the pleasant city of Nashville in Tennessee. The tenement was a framed 
one story, having but one room in it, which, strange to say, was plastered at 
| the sides and ceiling. In the centre of the latter wag a small trap door, 
constructed for what purpose I neither know nor care. Jake was the mis- 
| chief leader in this school, and his brother SAM was his second in com- 
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more than'ten words, but at ghting, he-was 
a Prokes wns ote d esteemed discretion the better part of 
a em ook to his heels to save his head, which our school-mas- 
ter_w very fond of pt nehing. He always had anexeuse for failings, =e 
a ready tale to excite his hearer’s risibilities, duri the enjoyment of whi 
he would escape. According truth to Jake, he had seen more places than 
Anacharsis (we rather suppose in his dreams, for to our certain pone 
he had never been out of the county), and had done more deeds than di 
Hercules. Again, he was fond of speaking of his family, of his uncle Dick, 
his aunt Polly, and his Grand-dad. 

_ Fellers,” said J ake, one morning to a group of his school-fellows, who 
were sitting on the woodpile in front of the schoolhouse, awaiting the bell, 
“‘ FeJlers! you may say what you please about big guns, but my uncle 
Dick’s got the whopper! It’s been a hanging in our front porch for years, 
and never hainte bin tuk down once. Last summer a sparrer built her nest 
down in the barrel, and hatched nine young ones, and one day our old cat 
found ’em out, and chased the old bird to her nest and eat her up!” 

One of the boys asked him what became of the young birds ? 

“What!” said Jake, hesitatingly, ‘‘the young ones? Oh! they flew 
out the touch hole !” 

At this conclusion some of the boys smiled incredulously whereupon 
Jake appealed to Sam fer his testimony. His brother, as I said, not being 
a man of many words, immediately offered to “ wop” all who discredited 
the tale, two at a time ; and straitway commenced on the two nearest him. 
At this moment the bell rung, and the battle ceased, amid many demon- 
strations as to what deeds of prowess would be enacted after school. } Sun- 
dry little duellos on an independent system were arranged, the design of 
which were to ascertain the relative strength and activity of the combatants, 
besides a general melee that was to be “‘ fit, every man for hisself.” 

There was one cowardly boy in the school who Jake had whipped, once 
a day on an average, during the preceding six months, into whose ear was 
whispered a promise that his usual dose would be administered. The effect 
of the battle shall be left until some future occasion. 


The 15th of April, 183-, was a great day in C “y early in the morn- 
ing, singular placards, embellished with an engraving of a human head, 
divided into numbered partitions, underneath which was the information 
conveyed, in magnanimous words and overgrown type, that Prof. HERVEY 
y———- would deliver a lecture on Phrenology to the inhabitants of C., 
that evening in the school house; tickets, twenty-five cents. After many 
discussions and critical readings thereupon, the boys came to the conclu- 
sion that Prof. Y was a humbug, and that his bill was manifestly de- 
fective, for he had made no stipulation for boys; there was no ‘‘ children, 
half-price !” 

Now, be it known, that every school-boy, from the unbreeched urchin | 
to the hard-fisted youth of nineteen, acknowledged himself ‘* a child” when 
a circus or other show visited the village; so it need not be premised | 
that the school was unanimous in the decree, and it was determined that, | 
so far from patronizing the Lecturer, they would one and all contrive ways 


to disturb the lecture. Sam suggested that he should be way-laid, and | 














and how executed, follows. 


Long before night Jake was ensconced in the loft, where he had collect- possessed themselves of the palaces of the Incas! Rome! the fame of thy 
ed a bucket of water, together with sundry other things, with which the | conquering legions shall be eclipsed in the brightness of the noon-tide 


war of annoyance was to be carried on. At half past 7, Prof. Y. entered 
the room; he was a pale-faced man, with a restless eye on each side of an 
eagle’s beak nose ; his head as bald as one of the numerous plaster models 
which were disposed effectively on the table before him, in company with 
several skulls. 

The lecture proceeded, and the learned gentleman was delivering an 
opinion on the skull of, yes, I think it was, of Louis XIV, when he was 
surprised to feel something strike him immediately on the bump of vene- 
ration, which something rolled first upon the table, and then upon the floor, 
and at last made a mysterious disappearance through a crack. This re- 
markable something was nothing else than a rifle-ball, (62 to the pound,) 
dropped, with great precision by Jake, through a small hole which he had 
dexterously bored through{the plaster. Anon the water trickled drop by 
drop upon the cranium of the victim, and from the outside, continued vol- 
lies of brickbats rattled against the weather-boarding, or rolled down from 
the roof, where they were thrown by the corps of much-wronged school- 
boys. 

Jake had not calculated on the coming of night, and the loft was dark, 
illuminated only by the light shining from below through the little cran- 
nies in the ceiling. In the height of his bliss he tilted the bucket, and 







_world with such deeds of valor and renown, as has not been heard of since 


| tlements of Montezuma’s Halls the cry of Victory!!! as it ascends from this 
then condignly punished ; but his brother condemned this plan as too sum-' small but invincible Guard, whose memory shall survive when Wellington 


mary, and not savoring sufficiently of the ludicrous. What was devised, | and Waterloo shall have been forgotten, and when Chevy Chase shall give 
































riif o 477 t the — eur ons 
P are! log st into bat and ire, ind the ‘ ‘virttious indignal i ye inspi di h \t ; * he sland s chi mingly situated, and is only 15 miles from Gibral- 
osom of every father present, and ten minutes after Prof. Y——— ar. — "4 ? | 


his exit from the village of C . astride 2'th 


2-0 : ered rail, and was 
heard of no more in those parts. 


, ' “Wearrived in the Bay about one o’clock, and at three the Rock was in 
ia ae Dr Gracuia. é * 





«= — The finest view you get is from the East side, where it rises perfectly 

; A GEORGIA “LOVE LETTER.” straight out of the water. On the extreme point of the rock, there seemed 

= subscriber at Columbus has forwarded to us the following extraordina- | ¢ be, as I viewed it through the glass, an observatory or something of the 

ry “ curiosity of literature.” That the parties concerned may not be com-| jing We hada fine sight of the Road, and a fleet of vessels anchored 

promised, we have erased the proper names, otherwise the letter is printed | there. 

verbatim et literatim :— Hoisted the Ensign and Signal and passed the Rock, with fine strong 

breezes, and clear weather, our beautiful barque going a good ten knots an 
hour, and lay our course for Malta. 

The weather at this season of the year, on the Mediterranean, is magni. 
ficent. I had often read of the beauty of the sunsets, but must confess [ 
knew little of their grandeur until I had for myself gazed with wonder and 
delight upon them. One evening in particular I shall never forget. The 
day had been lovely, not too warm, and a clear blue Italian sky had cano- 
pied above us since morning. At about six the whole western sky assumed 
a deep Salmon colour, from which the sun, like a ball of fire, glared out, 
gradually but almost imperceptably approaching nearer and nearer the wa- 
ter's edge—a long, long range of clouds of fleecy whiteness, appearing in 
the distance like some happy land far away, spread themselves a short space 
above the horizon. 

The sun while slowly descending gilded the tops of these clouds, giving 
them the appearance of long roads covered with golden sand. Then it just 
touched the edge of the water sending forth a stream of yellow light upon 
the bosom of the ocean—lower, lower, lower, until just for an instant it 
looks like a star on the horizon, and then gone! 

For a few minutes the sky seems as brilliant as ever, when gradually the 
dazzling colours die away, leaving a faint glow upon the clouds, but now so 
fairy like and beautiful, marking where glory once had been. Never shall 
I forget this sunset. 

On the ist of September came in sight of the Island of Galeta. As we 
neared the Island of Goza, I could see several old ruins, monasteries, &c., 
and some one or twosmalltowns. The Island seemed barren—all rock, 
nothing green to relieve the eye. Commona isthe next Island, next came 
Malta. Some two miles from this place, we were beset by about twenty 
boats, filled with the most extraordinary looking fellows, jabbering away in 
the funniest manner possible. ‘* Capteen, Capteen, twelve dollare, only 
twelve dollare—twenty boats goot one’s—small vessels pay twelve dollare 
capteen |” It seems they wished to pilot us in, all vessels entering the 
Port of Malta have to be towed in by these boats. They are something in 
the shape of a canoe, and are propelled by some four or five men, who 
stand and paddle precisely as an Indian would. Captain Watson, who had 
been to Malta frequently, and knew well the imposing nature of these 
“qd d scoundrels,” as he called them, said, ‘‘ No, no, I’ll give you 
six dollars and no more.” ‘* Oh,” cried the foremost man, ‘‘ Capteen, I'll 
tell you, give nine dollare—all pay dat!” Away they kept yelling out, fol- 
lowing our vessel, until one of them cried, ‘* Well, well, this time six 
dollare.” ‘* Hoist away,” sang out the Captain, and in a few minutes we 
soon hauled up into the harbour. 

We had to undergo the miseries of a fine day’s Quarantine—so we hoisted 
the yellow flag, to prevent any boats coming near us, with the exception of 
the ‘“‘Spenditors.” All shore boats are kept off, and the office boats on 
service, and the pilot boats always keep on the weather side, at the regular 
distance. 

Immediately our ship came to anchor, all the letters and papers, brought 
by her, were sent to the Lazaretto: for fumigation, after which they were 
forwarded to the Post Office for delivery. All the ship’s boats wear a yellow 
flag in the bow, and they are not permitted to goto any part of the har- 
bour, except to the Parlatory at the Quarantine Office and at the Lazaretto, 
or to the watering place, after due permission—and to these places only dur- 


sept 27th 18.45 
Dear SArah I want to go to see you but I fear s some treacherous snar is 
lad A long thy flowery way you being A lovly A greeabl pleasent woman 
but I have A dissier to speek much uppon the subject being Tis an act ap- 
pears wronge to me I and I did not think that you possess so much genner- 
rality but my love I cannot blam you for it seam to me that I am quit as 
different man from every other you being the only woman I ever love in all 
My life mydear if youclam Joseph B. as A Companivn writ and let 
me know it I hear it from 1 to annother but cannat Beleave unless I hear it 
from you tho I do not expect you to live as you are Allways but if you get 
marrid I prnonce myself A lonesome individual for the thoughts of your A 
greeable and pleasant company when ever I was in it was My constant 
comfort dont blaim me for not coming to see you you know my situation 
tho my thoughts by day and dreams by night is all uppon you but I suspose 
your thoughts is from what I can learn has wonder from me but my dear I 
will never for get you whiles memory lookes back no never you have done 
A woman part by me yes and I beleave more than any nother woman in the 
state of georgia wood do I am your friend if you have not A nother on earth 
tho I lack for inability having not power to do much but to think of you 
being A companion of mr B——’s tis A pain that strick my hart and if I 
do not lern Better I consider myself A unhappy | individual I cannot say 
no more at preasant I want | Annser these lines As quick as you can I wood 
writ more But not feeliug of Amplification 
nothen more at preasant 
But Remain your friend. 
Richard — 








“ THE GUARD NEVER SURRENDERS.” 


To Colonel P., of the Tangier Guard, editor of the ‘ Spirit of the Times,” etc., etc. 








A crisis has arrived in our affairs, which taken advantage of by “ T. 
G.’s” cannot, in the words of the immortal bard, fail to ** on to fortune.” 
Now! is the time when that patriotic band will step forth and astonish the 


the days of the immortal Knight of La Mancha and his ever-to-be-remem- 
bered Squire, Sancho Panza. ‘* Up, Guards, and at’em!” is the cry which 
shall serve as a pielude to such far-famed deeds as shall entitle this noble 
band, of more than Spartan courage, to the greenest laurels that ever deck- 
ed the brew of Conqueror. Alexander! Hannibal!! Napoleon!!! hide 
your diminished heads, when your august shades shall hear from the bat- 





place among nursery ditties to the deeds of the Guard when they shall have 


splendor of our conquests, which shall give to the Western World a con- 
stitution and government such as the world never visioned to itself the pos- 
sibility of. 

Through Mexico passes more filthy lucre, called gold, than far-famed 
Ind., though she possess diamonds, priceless, of the first water; all these 
shall be ours ; but our mission, like that of the Knight, is not for base pur- 
poses; but for the regeneration and disenthralment of a nation and the pro- ing office hours when the flag is flying. 


tection cf worth, innocence, and virtue. Happy will be that land which The boats are always attended by a health guardian, and on no pretence 
has such protectors; but more particularly the fair donnas, who inhabit it. | are they allowed to go alongside other vessels in quarantine. They do no 
To Arms! then, Guards!—‘ "Ts the ladies demand your hetp Cani allow even sails to be used in boats. We soon saw one of the Spendit or 
there be supineness when such a call is made? No! let us on to the | ,1t4 making for our barque, bringing all kinds of provisions—Grapes and 


scene of conquest and of victory ! ; ‘ every variety of fruit. In this Harbour I had a good view of the Town. 

Ye who have taken on yourselves the solemn vow which binds you to do | There were several men of war lying here. H. M. Frigate Belvidera, H. 
—pretty much every thing—can ye hesitate or falter now that such a glori- | M. Brig Savage, and Frigate Tyne, also the Queen, a 120 gun ship, (hav- 
ous path is open before you! There are no Alps to obstruct you on your ng the flag of Vice Admiral, Sir E. Rich. Owen, K.C.B.,) also several 


way to imperishable reaown, and yours is the courage that never falters. | French Men of War Steamers. The Maltese seem to be a kind of mixture 


Shall it falter now? Never! you respond. ' rT ; or a a 
" I ef the Chinese and Indian in their appearance,—their complexion 1s of a 


r enterprising felluw citizen,” P. 7. B., alsoo : “iy =“ 
, oar arene . - ee oe ate s. ¢ ae for the conduct copper colour, and their language, as I heard them bawling from the Quays, 
of your commander-in-chief the use of his Elephant, which I am authorized The American Consul, 


; . : : | seems tobe the most horrid jargon imaginable. 
to say (on the authority of the Elephant himself) is no¢ stuffed with straw, | Mr. Andrews, paid usa visit, and informed us that we should obtain pra- 
od > c sit, i } Ullal é 














then, striving to save it from a complete upset, he made a false step and | reports to the contrary notwithstanding. And the Elephant calewdates that | 


missed the joist; and then was the acme of surprise and affright, when | the commander-in-chief is not a man of straw neither. The same enter- 
the gaping audience, looking up at this unusual noise, saw first a general | prising individual also offers to the Guard the use of his Giraffe, which he 


trickling through the ceiling, followed immediately by a crash and the ap- 
pearance of a leg thrust through the plaster, and then a deluge of water 
pouring down over thei ntellectual man, his charts and skulls. Great was 


the commotion, I may say terror, which changed to indignation when, by | 


the peculiar yellow dye of Jake’s homespun, he was recognized in the of- 


which one of the spectators courzgeously ascended. Jake saw the head 


"says is calculated to travel through Prickly Pears, swamps, and woods, ford 
: rivers, and run like the devil; but the latter expression he “* withdrew,” 
| on suggestion, as one which might prove offensive to ‘*‘ The Guard,” being 
| informed that ** The Guard never surrender.” and consequently were not 


| likely to run. 


He also offers the use of his big Turtle to carry the de- | 


| tique the following day. The next morning at about six o’clock, I went 11 

| the ship’s boat on shore, and met the Editor of the ‘* Mediterranean Gaz- 
zetta,” a gentleman to whom | was introduced by our Captain. We went 
first to the Casino, and thence to his house in the Strada Reale, where w' 

| breakfasted. 

| Wethen hireda Caleche, and drove first to the Church of St. Johns 

| There is nothing at all striking in the exterior of this building. It ap- 

| pears built (I write from recollection) of a yellow kind of stone, but thei 


fender. A ladder was quickly brought and placed in the trap-door, to! snatches of the commander-in-chief, which he asserts can travel fast enough | terior js magnificent ; the Church is not very large, but is splendidly ora 


rising above the joists, and saluted the same with a violent blow with a 
bit of board which he picked up in the loft, and the head quickly disap- 
peared. Many were the attempts to dislodge the outlaw, and as many the 
failures, In despair the lecturer sat down and wrote a note to Major P ’ 
the father of Jake, telling him that his son was misbehaving himself, and 
must be removed. 

Now, the Major was a testy sort of a man, who held the science of 
Phrenology and Mesmerism in supreme contempt, and the anger which his 
son’s going to the lecture without leave engendered, was in no way allayed 
by the bearer of the note waking him from a sound sleep, to which he had 





retired with the chickens—so he roused himself with an oath of consider- | 


able magnitude against all lecturers and other varmint, and proceeded to 
the scene of uproar. ‘ 

The noise was at its height. The attack without was kept up without 
intermission, by the crowd of school-boys, who had joined heart and hand 
against a man who had basely excluded the half-price clause from his bill 
—an outrageous thing, never before dreamed of by the most sagacious ur- 
chin of them all! Among these pre-eminent was Jake’s brother Sam, who 
cheered on the host, animating their mighty hearts against eine TIMERS OT 
dog, as wos the biggest scoundrel as is!” Now he fired a stone catapult- 
wise against the closed shutter—now he shouldered a weighty rail and 
brought it furiously like a battering-ram against the puncheon door. Thus 
stood the contest when down came Major P., ‘ripping and tearing,” and 
seeing Sam at work, supposing that it was him of whom the Lecturer com- 
plained, seized him, to the terror of the boys, and gave him what Sam next 
morning called “‘ H——!,” and then, not conscious of the commotion with- 
in, led him off to bed. : 

Sleep once more visited the Major’s eyes, when a second messenger ap- 
peared, bearing a note so like the former, that he imagined himself in a 
dream. After many oaths and much blaspheming, the truth of the matter 
was detailed by the messenger, and the Major aruse once more in his wrath 
and visited the school-room. 

In the mean time the contest continued, until Jake in the security of his 
success made a miss-step, and'descended between the joists to the floor ina 
cloud of plaster and lime-dust. {The Prof. seized him, and proceeded to ad- 
minister to him a wholesome flogging, when the father broke into the midst. 
In those days in Tennessee, a father permitted no man to thrash his son, 
save himself and the school-master, and the sight before him changed his 
anger at Jake into pity, and the contempt which he had for the unlucky 





to convey the victorious news to Washington, and though slow, he assures 
him to be sure. 

With such adjuncts as these, why should the President hesitate to accept 

| the offer of the services of the Guard? We also have the offer, on the part 

| of one of our officers, to arrange the Picquet Guard, which he professes to 


be able to do from having sat all night on a picket-fence ; no surer guran- | 


' volunteered to show the corps how things can be done, by offering to treat 
the company, prior totheir departure, to the best provisions, liquors, &c., 
, at their own expense, and name their own evening. 

| The Colonel was seen an evening or two since drilling a volunteer, and 


it is stated that he went through the exercise admirably. 
| 


| The Captain, like Sir Jerry Gonimble, is “ lame of a leg,” but not in con-_ 


| sequence of a shot wound, as was reported. He is now rapidly recover- 
| ing, and filled with such martial ardor as the importance of the occasion 
| requires. 

The other Officers of the Guard are in good health and spirits ; they never 
| fail of the latter. 

** TMMORTAL” 

will be the prefix to the names of the trio in uno who founded and named 
the Guard, and their memories will be blessed by succeeding generations, 
to the time when time shall end, and when 


“ The great globe itself 
And all which it inherit shall dissolve, 
And, like the baseless fabric of a vision, 
Leave not a wreck behind.” 








“ NOTES OF A VOYAGER,” 


During a Trip up the Mediterranean in the Summer of 1843. 
Written for the ‘Spirit of the Times;” by SterHen C. Massetr. 








Island of Tarifa—Gibraltar Rock—Sunset of the Mediterranean —Galeta—Goza—Com- 


mona—Malta—enter harbour—Quarantine regulations—obtain pratique—go on 
shore—visit Church of St. John's—description, &c. 





After a delightful run of twenty days, we saw the land of Spain, about 
six o’clock on the morning of the 18th of August, and shortly after came in 
sight of Cape Trafalgar. We had a splendid view of the City of Tangiers 


Spanish side. I noticed several Feluccas; these boats sail remarkably 


well, [am told. They have at Tarifa a celebrated ‘‘ Gipsey Inn,” about 
which there are many extraordinary legends. 


Felouks laden with hides for Cadiz stop here in order to perform quaran- 





tee of his ability can therefore be demauded—besides, the Commissary has 


e1 the Moorish side, and the Island of Tarifa with its Lighthouse on the | 


| mented, 
| ‘Then there are a great many interesting associations connected wilh 
it. Here have reposed for many hundred years the bones of haughty 
| Knights, and Cardinals of high order. I was shown by a man with skaved 
| head, black surplice, beads and cross to boot, all over the cathedral, and 
In one he pointed out to me a magnificent silver 
gate, saved from the hands of the French by being painted blac‘, they 
thinking ita wvoden railing, passed it by. Thus leaving the most valuable 
relic behind. We next went into the vaults beneath to see the toms, our 
guide preceding us with a torch, down many a well-worn step, until we 
reached the iron door, leading to the abode of the dead. In his right hand 
was a bunch of large rusty keys, and upon applying one to the huge door, 
it opened with a harsh grating noise. 
| extreme. 


| visited all the chapels. 


The atmosphere was damp in the 
It was a long and rather low arched vault, on each side of which 
| were several marble tombs, carved most beautifully with the bodies of the 
| Knights in armour, cut out in marble, with hands, as in the act of praying, 
_ resting on the breast ; also cardinals full robed, chiselled out most ex qui- 
| gitely. At the further end of the vault there,;was an altar with some long 
' old iron candlesticks, and black marble steps, all dark with age, at which 
perhaps the very knights here entombed had often knelt in prayer. A 
_ small dark colovred ivory crucifix hung from the wall, before which our 
guide bowed very reverently. There is to me something awfully imposing 
| in the Catholic form of religion, and I lingered looking at this relic of by- 
| gone-days, until beckonel by my friend to proceed into the Cathedral. 
High mass was being performed. The altar is very grand, and is adorned 
with golden candlesticks, and magnificent paintings. The interior of this 
church is very spacious, and of great architectural beauty. 
On one side of the altar is a throne for the Bishop, and on the opposite, 
_ one for the Governor of Malta with the Royal arms over it. The pavement 
_is richly emblazoned with the armorial bearings of the Knights in Mosaic; 
. most beautifully blended, and under the arms are engraved long latin !0- 
scriptions. The walls are completely studded with tablets, busts, banners 
_ &c., and are carved in the most elaborate manner to the roof, pencilled 
| with gold, and the richest colours imaginable. From the body of the Ce 
_ thedral on each side are different chapels belonging to the different sain's, 


all equaily beautiful. I stayed for hours admiring the many memorials 
here left of the Knights of St. John, and their companions. s 

I passed several old confessionals, where priests were occupied W''" 
many a fair penitent. Service is carried on all day, and every day in the 
week, in and out walk all sorts of people, rich and poor, noble and ignoble. 
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Dotted about here and there, Isaw many an old friar, with shaved head 
~savearim round his forehead, with eyes and hands upraised, appeari 


* . . 4 ng 
at least excessively devotional. So delighted was I with this place that I 


visited it several times during my stay. From hence we then went to the. 


Floriana Gardens. 





—-— 


A NOCTURNAL ADVENTURE. 





di. Hantrorp, Conn., May 15, 1846. 
Mr. * Spirit” —I have been a good deal amused several times during the 


past year, by reading in your paper some excellent sketches of “* hair 
breadth "scapes,”including some which came under the head of ‘« Mistakes of 
a Night,”—particularly “Spoon Fashion,” and one the title of which I 
cannot recollect. 

Two years ago, (I was then a modest young man, a little over nineteen,) 

‘the sloop —— left Hartford, with about twenty of the “« b-hoys” on board, 
bound on a fishing excursion in the Sound, among whom was your humble 
servant. We had a good time, and “‘no mistake ;’—dropped into N ewport to 
see the fashionables, and take a swim on the beach—dug clams up the bay, 
and raised the finny inhabitants of the deep “ out of their boots,” off Block 
Island. 
Having spent a little over a week, we pulled up stakes, and made for 
home. We dronedalong up the Connecticut, and the evening of the sec- 
ond night after entering the river, found us about ten miles below our port. 
But soon after dark a breeze sprung up from the north, and as it was not 
very dark, and our captain knew the channel “ like a book,” we fetched up 
along side the wharf at Hartford about eleven o’clock. As I had not turn- 
ed in, | thought it best to go home and sleep there, as we didn’t have the 
best of accommodations on board our craft. 

I boarded at the time with my “boss ;” and we had quite a large family 
—including Miss B., (‘*boss”’ wife’s sister,) whom I shall call Sue, and a 
cousin of her's from ameighboriag town, (Miss R.,) Jane ;—two as pretty 
girls as ever sported a sua shade. (By the way, we have some of the pret- 
tiest girls up here thit you ever looked at—if you don't believe it, come 
and see.) 

On arriviag at home, I found that the folks had gone to bed and locked the 
door, Not wishing to disturb any one, I had recourse toa mode of ingress which 
to me wa3 no uncommon one, viz: to geton a high fence, from that mount 
on toa low shed, and thence intoa window, when I found myself in along 
space, on one side of which was a row of three cham ers ;—the last one was 
occupied by two boys, the middle one by myself (when I was “ around,”) 
and the other by Sue and Jane. Without going below to get a light, I turn- 
elin, and threw my clothes on the foot rail of the bedstead, leaving two 
chairs empty. 

Scarcely had I got between the sheets, when ting-a-ling-a-ling went the 
door bell. Some one bounded out and let in the causes of this disturbance 
—Sue and Jane—who had been out to an eveniag party. They struck a 
light, and after talking and laughing a short time, (they were right under 
me,) they softly opened the chamber door and tripped up stairs. As they 
came opposite the window, which I left open to admit the air, leaving a 

mall crack in my door also,—I heard Sue say, 


, fields and forests. The alligator is 





of rather rough exterior—delights in 

marshy places, with sunny exposure—is gently odorous when pressed—im- 

| bibing, occasionally, other food than. atmospheric—say, a la déjeainer, a 

couple of hounds, a pair of swine, or other inconsiderable matter—attains 

tolerable size, and is accounted ornamental. The rattle-snake is of deep 

chequered bars, externally, of rich coloring, an intertixture of black, 

brown, and green—may be found indifferently on hill or in dale—exfolia- 

tive, and considered poisonous. The musquito is decidedly mamignonna 

of the three—of unattractive appearance—cinerous coating—of general 
location—inodorous, but wery wenomous. 


This introductory, then, amounts to nothing more nor less than a pro- 
posed infliction on your time and temper of arhyme upon a musquito ! 
From the sublime to the ridiculous is accounted but a step; so from an 


elephant to an insect, in antithetical poetry, may be considered the very 
bathos of the art. 

An infliction caused the effusion—not of the vital, nor yet of cerebral 
fluid—for I, like Ajax, acknowledge to one fact, namely, of having ‘* more 
ear-wax than brain”—but of the inky fluid. I therefore explain this effu- 
sion:—The musquito first mounted the individual, when he, too, (the in- 
dividual) was in any other spirit than a spare (spear) ing one, and inserted 
into his dexter digitfa dig of his bill, that would draw at sight——curses 
from a much less crusty character than your souscripteur. I determined 
thereupon to make the finger point his tale; and, if of sufficient point to 
pass your critique, may black a space in your paper. 

I enclose him (the musquite) as another specimen! for the ‘‘ Curiosity 


Shop.” 
MUSQUITO POETRY—EPITAPHIAN ! 

Enclosed here a monster lies— 

Most monstrous of all nature’s flies ! 

He led a life of busy-buzzing— 

Was quick to see and very cunning ; 

He'd touch your ear and then away, 

Then touch again, yet fear to stay, 

Till folly fann’d his timorous wing, 

And phrenzy forced him. on to sting. 

Straight, bloody thoughts his mind imbue, 

And deeds of daring rise to view— 

To flesh his bill and make his supper, 

He fancied me as—bread and butter ! 
Better, far, you’d kept the shade, 
On summer dews your fare had made, 
Still mingled with the moon-beams bright, 
Lived on—nor felt this human spite ; 
Your life, uncrimson’d then had been, 
Undefiled—unstain’d of sin. 

Vile insect! school’d am I by thee 

The gorgeous bits of life to flee,— 

Taste pleasure’s cup with tender lip, 


And think of thee before I sip. 


E. Grec, 
Orve.ousas, La., May 2d, 1846, 


or NaTCHITOCHES. 


A NOTE FROM “ HENDRICK.” 








CortaGe at THE Narrows, May 22d, 1846. 
My Dear “ Spirit”—I accidentally came across the following spirited 
thing a few days since, and, thinking it germane to your paper, enclose it. 








‘There ! there goes the lamp, and [used the last match in the box to 
light it with.” 


Here was a fix, 


After a short consultation they agreed to attempt un- | 
dressing in the dark. 


I was just on the point of saying something to them, | 
by way of joke, that they could see by each other’s eyes, when my door | 
was pushed open and in they walked, giggling and laughing at a great rate. | 
Not knowing what business they had in my room, I thought I would keep 
“‘shady” and see, (no, hear, for it was too dark to see.) I ascertained by 
keeping my eyes open that they were divesting themselves of their dry goods, 
and concluded that they had a notion of “‘camping”,in my bed. Being well ac- 
quainted, and knowing that if there was any sport to be extracted, they 


would enjoy it as heartily as myself, I hadn’t the least objection in the world | 
to the arrangement. | 





After what seemed to me a long time, they got unrigged, talking about | 
their party the while, like a couple of black birds. During the conversa- | 
tion, I managed to get pretty well towards the back side of the bed, without | 
making any noise. 

But I must go back a little way and explain how they came to intrude 
upon mychamber. During my absence an addition of tour (visitors) had 
been made to the family, and the girls had given up their old quarters, and 
taken possession of mine, bringing with them “ bub,” (a little fellow about 
two years old,) but on this particular night he slept in another room. 

They bounded into bed, Sue first and next to me ; Jane finding herself too 
near the edge, asked, ‘* Can’t you lay ‘ bub’ along a little further 2” “I guess 
I can,” said Sue; and she rolled over for the purpose of doing so, but be- 
fore taking hold of me, ([ am a very small man, by the way,) she gave me 
such akiss, aa—Oh! Heaven! it makes my blood tingle to think of it, now! 
Now I am one of the few in this world whose conscience troubles them if 
they owe anything, and as I thought it no use to play “ bub” any longer, I 
concluded to pay her in her own coin, on the spot ; and accordingly return- | 
ed the kiss with a smack that sounded like a small clap of thunder. [| 
reckon Sue thought it most too Joving to come from a “two year old ” 
baby, for she “ kinder” crowded herself off one side, and wanted to know | 
** Why, who is this ?” 

‘* Well,” said [, with a yawn, “[ guess it is, hoss.” 

Mr. Editor, did you ever see a horse jump out on one side of the road when 
he was “‘ scared,” or a little chicken, when spying a striped snake louking 
at him from under a burdock, leap? Whew! With one bound she went 
right over the top of Jane, knocked over the wash-stand, and smashed the 
bowl into a thousand pieces ; upset both chairs, and scattered the dry goods | 
over the floor. Jane getting entangled in the covering, rolled out on the | 
floor “ kerslap.” 


‘“‘ What’s the matter!” said I, in a bewildered tone, as if I had just 
Waked up. 


“It's ——” said Sue ; and without stopping to pick up their fixings they 
mizzled. 








} 
| 

To hold in any longer was impossible for me, and I burst out with a roar | 
which woke up half the folks in the house, and which lasted so long that [I | 
had a pain in my side for twodays. As soon as they got over their fright, a 
parley was entered into through the door, the result of which was, that I | 
slept “ three in a bed,”—not with Sue and Jane, though—but with the boys, | 
Igiving them my chamber. I don’t know how long they laughed over it | 
that night, but they were “ going it” when I went to sleep. 

In the morning the thing was explained to the satisfaction of all except 
Sue, who couldn't get over that kiss, though she owned it was the sweet- | 


est one that ever was given to her, and she offered to bet something that 
I was awake all the while, but “in course” I was entirely innocent. 

Being desirous of ascertaining whether there is “* any romance” in the 
phrase “ Spoon Fashion,” Sue has consented to enter into “‘ Copartnership” | 
With a nameless young gentleman ; and, Mr. Editor, if you will be in Hart- 
ford next fall when the performance ‘‘comes off,” I'll promise you a ‘“‘pew” 
in the * congregation,” and if after getting a good look at these two girls, 
(Jane will b> bride’s-maid on the “solemn occasion,”) you can blame me for 
Playing “* Sleepy David,” why, then I’ll treat the company. 

Ever yours, Bos. 


= 


BEAST-IAL AND LNSECT-ILE POETRY, dic. 

Mr. Editor—I have seen, from time to time, in your paper, various 
shades of poetry—trom the high-sounding to the simple—from the steam- 
boat to the stud-horse! but I do not remember that any of your scribes have 
Tun so low down (in the thirties—Opelousas, lat. 30° 30’) as entomolo- 
6), or mounted their muse upon a musquito ! 

We have three especial and legitimate pets in Louisiana—perhaps be- 
Cause in-dig-en-ous (that is, dig-in-us occasionally)—the alligator, rattle- 
Sbake, and masquito. They are perennial,—and are the peonies of our 











Apropos of horses, have you seen Ranney’s picture of the “* Dead 
Steed,” in the present Exhibition of the National Academy of Design ?— 
If not, it is worth your seeing. The picture represents a battle-field in the 
cold mist of early morning —the conflict is passed—and all that remains to 
shew the progress of the deadly fray, are bodies, scattered arms, and shat- 
tered artillery, dimly looming through the heavy atmosphere ; and stretched 
in the foreground, stark and stiff, a noble white charger, his neck extend- 
ed, and nostrils dilated, as they yielded to the death agony—his caparisons 
soiled and displaced —the pistols fallen from their holsters—and nought of 


life around him save the villain wolf, who, already at his ravenous meal, 


with blood-shot eyes, disputes the mastery with the foul birds hovering 
around; with savage growl keeping at bay the loathsome vultures, perched 
on the broken cannon wheel, eagerly waiting their share in the foul repast. 


_It is a picture of merit, and shews a high order of poetic conception, as 


well as mastery in its execution. 
RIDING EXPRESS; 
or, ‘HOW THEY BROUGHT THE NEWS FROM GHENT TO AIX.” 
BY ROBERT BROWNING. 
I sprang to the stirrup, and Jorus, and He; 
I galloped, Dirck galloped, we galloped all Three ; 
** Good speed !” cried the watch, as the gate-bolts undrew ; 
** Speed !” echoed the wall to us galloping through ; 
Behind shut the postern, the lights sank to rest, 
And into the midnight we galloped abreast. 


Not a word to each other; we kept the great pace 

Neck by neck, stride for stride, never changing our place ; 
I turned in my saddle and made its girths tight, 

Then shortened each stirrup, and set the pique right, 
Rebuckled the check-strap. chained slacker the bit, 

Nor galloped less steadily Roland a whit. 


*Twas moonset at starting; but while we drew near 
Lokeren the cocks crew and twilight dawned clear ; 

At Boom, a great yellow star came out to see; 

At Duffeld, ’twas morning as plain as could be; 

And from Macheln church-steeple we heard the half-chime, 
So Joris broke silence with, *‘ Yet there is time !” 


At Aerschot, up leaped of a sudden the sun, 
And against him the cattle stood back every one, 
To stare through the mist at us galloping past, 
And I saw my stout galloper Roland at last, 
With resolute shoulders, each butting away 

The haze as some bluff river headland its spray. 


HENDRICK. 


And his low head and crest, just one sharp ear bent back 
For my voice, and the other pricked out on his track ; 
And one eye’s black intelligence—ever that glance 

O’er its white edge at me, his own master askance ! 

And the thick heavy spume-flakes which aye and anon, 
His fierce lips shook upwards in galloping on. 


By Hasselt, Dirck groaned ; and cried Joris, “ Stay spur! 
“* Your Roos galloped bravely, the fault’s not in her, 

«© We’ll remember at Aix’’—for one heard the quick wheeze 
Of her chest, saw the stretched neck and staggering knees, 
And sunk tail, and horrible heave of the flank, 

And down on her haunches she shuddered and sank. 


So left were we galloping, Joris and I, 

Past Looz and past Tongres, no cloud in the sky ; ~ 

The broad sun above laughed a pitiless laugh, 

*Neath our feet broke the brittle bright stubble like chaff; 
Till over by Dalhen adome-spire sprang white, 

And ** Gallop,” gasped Joris, ‘‘ for Aix is in sight!” 


«« How they’ll greet us”—and all in a moment his roan 
Rolled neck and croop over, lay dead as a stone ; 

And there was my Roland to bear the whole weight 

Of the news which alone could save Aix from her fate, 
With his nostrils like pits full of blood to the brim, 
And with circles of red for his eye-sockets’ rim. 


Then I cast loose my buffcoat, each holster let fall, 

Shook off both my jack-boots, let go belt and all, 

Stood up in thestirrup, leaned, patted his ear, 

Called my Roland his pet name, my horse without peer: 
Clapped my hands, laughed and sang, any noise, bad or good, 
Till at length into Aix Roland galloped and stood. 


And all I remember is, friends flocking round 

As I sate with his head *twixt my knees on the ground, 

And no voice but was praising this Roland of mine, 

As I poured down his throat our last measure of wine, 
Which (the burgesses voted by common consent) 

Was no more than his due who brought good news from Ghent. 





Sport in Wisconsin.—Mr. Bunnen, of the Racine Advocate, in that 
paper of the 28th ult., acknowledges the receipt of a copy of this paper, 
and promises to send us an original article as soon as he gets comfortably 
settled in his new editorial chair. He adds 


oe Ss “ee ied Frank Forrester’s article in the April number of 
the “ Democratic Review.” It is good, of course, but you see he will not 





Bry 


declare for either Pointer or Setter. Now we | u, and all of you, te 
do the fair thing bya Setter. Educate him in 4 tastier bring vin up 
like a man as he is, and you will find him ten times the dog of your miser- 
able kennel pups. — 

A Pointer can only be educated to a certain extent, and there hé must 
stop, but a Setter learns to the day of his death, even should he reach five 
lustres. The great mistake generally is, that a Setter ia not sufficiently 
trusted. You teach him as you would a brute beast, mistaking his very 
essence. Now in breaking a Pointer, all you have to do is, to “ teach the 
young idiot how to shoot”; but in breaking a Setter, you are to watch his 
mind, and be governed by a concatenation accordingly. Ask Len Hucuntn, 
aik any man who has companioned with a Setter, and he will tell you that 
after the dog has once fully mastered the rudiments of education, he will 
go on until he knows more than the man you read of way in the back part 
of the spelling book, or even than the learned pig, that has s0 long aston- 
ished the whole wondering world. x ei 

There is nothing here now of moment to note. Ducks are in abundance 
but have not the rich succulence, or delicate flavor of our autumnal ducks, 
being at present but little better than those with you are in October, Un- 
less something extraordinary turns up, we shall have, during the summer, 
more prairie hens (grouse) than ever before, and the quail is increasing in 
an equal ratio with the ivhabitants. : 

Some of your New Yorkers might spend a summer here, at this very spot 
to great advantage, although late in the fall is the true time. Remember 
one thing, that here we do not talk of bagging a few birds, but of wagoning- 
them, for no two men could carry the game that one could shoot in a day. 
There is no brag about this, for we can venture to say that a good shot can 


kill on a good day, from one to two hundred weight of game. If you dis- 
believe this, send on a hand.’ 


eT — nae Se 








THE LATE LIEUT. T. H. PORTER. 


Lieut. Theodoric H. Porter, whose death we announced in our last, was 
the fourth son of the late Com. Porter, whose brilliant achievements in the 
last war are familiar toall our readers. Lieut. Porter was born in the Dis- 
trict of Columbia, and at the time of his death was in the 27th year of his 
age. He entered the Army in 1839, as a Lieutenant, and was soon ordered 
to the military station in Arkansas, where he remained for two years, ac- 
quitting himself honorably, and to the satisfaction of his superior officers. 
From thence he was removed to Little Rock, and two years afterwards he 
was called to the Bar:acks at Baton Rouge. At the commencement of the 
apprehended difficulties with Mexico, Lieut. Porter was ordered to Texas, 
where he remained actively engaged until his death. He was a man of ex- 
traordinary muscular power, a stranger to fatigue, and ever ready to endure 
any hardship or privation to serve his country. He was generous and brave 
to a fault, and willing, at all times, to perform any service imposed on him 
by the commanding officers, as will appear by the subjoined letter to his 
brother, probably the last ever written by him. 

Matamoras, Texas, Aprii 15, 1846. 

My Dear Brother: I suppose you have been anxious to hear from this 
part of the world, and [ should have written to you before this, but | was 
in hopes I would be able to tell you of a fight—we are looking for it hourly 
for the last two days, and [ think and hope in four days more we shall be at 
it. They told us to leave, day before yesterday, in twenty-four hours, or 
they would fire on us—the twenty-four hours have passed, but they have 
not fired. They say the reason was, that some troops they expected did 
not arrive. They came, howerer, this morning, and we look for the com- 
mencement of the dance, either this afternoon or to-morrow. The General 
has blockaded the river, and captured one of their vessels, loaded with flour, 
so I suppose we may conclude that war is declared. I send you a small 
sketch of our position, which will give you a pretty good idea of it We 
are few in number but strong in courage and confidence—we have about 
3000 men, all told—they have not more than four—badly disciplined and 
badly armed. The General has been good enough to give me a nice little 
job, in which should I succeed will make me aCaptain. You will see 
where I have placed two boats, underthe guns of No. 4. I have to swim 
the river with fifty men, and either bring them over or destroy them. The 
General is very anxious to secure them. It he can get over 200 men in 
them he can take the town in halfan hour. The river is 200 yards wide, 
and runs like a mill tail 

When the first gun is fired I am to start—you may be sure I look for that 
gun—and when I write again [ hope to be able to tell you I have been suc- 
cessful. It is generally supposed that they have murdered one of our colo- 
nels—he left here seven days ago to take a short ride, since when he has 
not been heard from. Gen. Ampudia says he knows nothing of him, but 
has heard that one of our officers had been murdored by some robbers. It 
was Colonel Cross of the Quarter Master’s Department. Probably you may 
know him, as he resided in Washington. It is not certain he is dead. [t 
is supposed by many that they are keeping him with the hopes of obtaining 
a reward. I was in hopes I shonld be able to write you a long letter, but 
the exprers is waiting and I must close ina hurry. . I have much to say, 
and will write again in a few days. Your affectionate brother, 

D. Porter, U.S. N. THEODORIC. 

We have no means of knowing whether Lieut. Porter was successful in 
the daring expedition entrusted to him by Gen. Taylor. It was one of great 
boldness and magnitude, but one which his indomitable courage made him 
fully competent to execute. 

Mexico has been the grave of the Porters. Two sons of the Commodore 
died there of yellow fever, and now another has been cut off in the prime 
of life and usefulness by a lawless bauditti. <e 
in the death of Lieut. Porter, the Army has lost a brave and meritorious 
officer—society an estimable member, his widowed mother, an affectionate 
and beloved son, and his family, which consists of a most amiable wife and 
two children, haue sustained an irreparabieloss. Chester (Pa.) Republican 


Olla Podrida. 


‘“‘ Protection” to Flowers.—The gardener at Kew Palace complained to 
George II. that the people admitted to the garden during Sundays constant- 
ly plucked the flowers. ‘‘They are fond of flowers then?” replied the King. 
Don’t let them want them. Plant more.” 


French Philosophy.— ‘Who does not see from the east and west a shadow 
of death weighing upon Europe, and that every day brings with it less 
sun—tbat Italy has perished, that Ireland has perished, that Poland has 
perished, and that Germany is ready for the like fate? Oh, Germany! Ger- 
many! If France were dying a natural death, if her time were come, I should 
resign myself perhaps, and, like the passenger of a sinking ship cover my 
head and commend myself to God. But her sitvation is far different, and 
hence my indignation. To talk of our ruiu is absurd, ridiculous, and the 
idea proceeds only from ourselves. Who has a literature? Who has still 
dominion over the mind of Europe? We, weak as we are. Who has an 
army? Wealone. England and Russia, two weak puffed up giants (') 
impose a cheat upon Europe. Great empires, weak people! Oh, let 
France be united for an instant, and she is as strong as the world. 











Hungary.—Nagy Karoly, March 16.—A fearful phenomenen took place 
early on the morning of the 13th inst., at the entrance of the Borsoe Defile 
near the Great Szamos. Mount Mormentzee which is 1,800 feet above the 
stream at that place, 300 feet broad, suddenly split, and fell with tremen- 
dous fracas into the river. Its beds has been filled up, and the whole 
Zsamorthal has been inundated.— German paper of the 9th of April. 


The Emperor of Russia and the French Actresses.—It is stated that 
the Emperor of Russia has offered £8,000 to Madlle. Rachel, to give some 
representations at St. Petersburg during the fetes in honor of his daughter’s 
marriage. It is added that Rachel has been compelled to refuse the offer, 
on account of her engagements. For my part, I don’t believe that Rachel, 
who is very grasping, would refuse £3,000 in order to fulfil her Parisian 
engagements. It is well to tell such tales to the gullible Parisian public ; 
they swallow such things most devoutly, and believe that it is perfectly 
natural for an artiste to prefer £500 gained by performing before them, to 
£8,000 got by playing before the Emperor of Russia, But the rest of the 
world is not ¢omposed of such fools as the Parisians; and hence the tale 
of Rachel’s magnamimous refusal of £3,000 will not be believed out of Paris. 
By-the-bye, it is very amusing to hear the manner in which these French 
play-acting people talk about the Emperor of Russia. According to them 
the Czar has an Ambassador in Paris expressly charged to keep him au cou- 
rant of all that passes in the theatrical world, and seduce by most er 
offers every man and every woman possessed of the slightest talent; where- 
as the probability is that the Czar knows and cares no more about the French 
theatre and French actors and actresses, than he does about the dramatic 
world of Timbuctoo. It is true that, from time to time, Parisian performers 
are engaged to go to St. Petersburg, as they are engaged to go to a 
but there is no more reason to suppose that they are engaged by order of the 
Czar, than there is to believe that it is by the Queen of England’s com- 
mands that the manager of the French theatre in London makes his engage- 
ments. 


Mr. Justice Patterson said the other day to a witness who called himself 
a solicitor, “I cannot understand why the term ‘ attorney’ is avoided. It is 
more honorable name than that of ‘solicitor. B ricnangen May George 
Colman the difference between an attorney and solicitor. same, I be- 
lieve,” said George, “as between a © ile and an alligator.”)} 
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: | s attending ‘a drawing-room of the court of Louis 
xy et Benet by Madame what was the difference between a Dryad 
snd ofidind ? but not being so versed in classical mythology as in ng 
literature, he was at aloss for a reply ; so observing that on either = 
Medamne’s chair were toning (to Anglicise a phrase of a mocer 
French novelist) an Atchbishop and a Bishop, he made answer,— |e 
same difference that prevails between Bishops and Archbishops. w 


afterwards a standing jest at Versailles, that this or that bishop was asp!r- 
ing to be made a Hamadryad.” be 

Progress of Steam-boats.—In 1814, there was but one phi: igre ed 
longing to the British empire. During thirty years the number ae 
cr to about 1000 British steam-boats, which are now navigating 
parte of the world. 


i air dé ? gaid the 

‘“ ‘he Emperor of Russia.—‘ Je n’ai pas l’air d’étre malade,’ said th 
Emperor to me seuat ahat I was presented to him, and 3 maroon 
intention of going to Kissingen; and I can perfectly con - ae pe 
tion. He possesses a handsome figure,, 18 tall and broad-shou ene 

a corresponding formation of the head, without an. arene be mmesa 
ling of the front part of the skull above the forehead. Yr i —_— 
almost bald towards the crown of the head; his ee — ny eee 
quiet, and not without a certain elegance and mildness. a — age 4 — 
military, his motions quick and decided, his gestures = ~ ly es 
expressive. The Emperor wore - the ere = an mee bsp 

Guards, green, with white pantaloons, @ Snseetygemnte oe 
iform ening was that of a Cossack General, dark greea ra, 
witts a aber sheer of silver tissue, short crooked sabre, and a cap —_ 
the heron’s feather in his hand. The Emperor speaks French well and ele- 
pap. English not so fluently. His organ is harmonious and sonorous, 

i 





s expressions, clear, decided, and ee Tour in Eng and. 


“ Sir Robert Peel.—A man about fifty years of age—of good figure: 
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he shortest notice,” might with ‘propriety ‘have been marked in the win- 
Bows of nearly every ministerial well ‘ Robert sent a messenger 
down to the Queen with ared box containing a letter and a a — 
the same messenger returned to Sir Robert while the latter was at dinner. 
«« My gracious mistress, &c.,” quoth the Minister, and he quafted his Ma. 
deira to her, and the success of the British armsin India. So wags the world 
away. 

Second Marriages.—The Irish do not hold it strictly right for either 
man or woman to marry again; and if a woman does so, shie prefaces it with 
an a pology :—‘‘ It’s a father I was forced to put over his children,-because 
I had no way for them, God help them, and this man, ye see, says, § Mary,’ 
he says, ‘ I have full and plenty for them, and the Lord above he knows 
it’s justice I’ll do them, and never hinder your prayers for the man ye lost, 
or anything in rason, or out of rason either ;’ and troth he kept his word 
wonderful.” And the neighbors of the married widower apologise for him 
after this fashion :—‘* Well, to be sure! we must consider that he hada 
whole handful of soft children, and no one to turn round onthe flure, or do 
a hand’s turn for him; so its small blame to him after all.” Or they con- 
demn—‘‘ Yarra, buish ! to see an old struckown like that set himself up 
with a young wife, and grown-up daughters in his house. To think of the 
hardness of him—passing the churchyard, where the poor heart thatloved 
him and his children is powdering into dust—passing the grave where the 
grass is’nt yet long, with the slip of a girleen in the place of her with the 
thoughtful head and heavy hand. Oh, bedad! she’ll punish him, I’ll en- 
gage ; and I’m gladofit. They are more angry with women for asecond 
marriage than with aman, and certainly never consider a second union as 
holy as a first. Mrs. Hall’s Ireland. 

Canning’s Boyhood.—The childhood of George Canning was passed un- 
der the inauspicious guardianship of Mr. Reddish (his mother’s second hus- 
band), whose disorderly habits excluded the possibility of moral or intellectu- 
al training The profligacy of his life communicated its reckless tone to his 





wlly made, and rather full; the form of head remarkable, on the 
Lege rather for breadth than height. The relation of the three portions 
of the brain, so far as I could judge from a cursory view, somewhat pre- 
vented, too, by a considerable quantity of greyish hair, tolerably harmoni- 
ous; the middle part of the head low, as 1s usual with heads of a broad 
form. The countenance expresses much firmness, joined with a decidedly 
prosaic appearance, but great sound common sense. In conversation with 
crowned heads, the expression, with all its firm reserve, passes readily to 


a smooth tone, and his bodily attitude easily assumes the same expression. | 


His language is, however, select, comprehensive, and well expressed.— 
Whenever I had the opportunity of seeing him, he was dressed in black, 
with white neck-handkerchief,.and without any orders. I here subjoin, in 
conclusion, some remarks which were made to me conceruing his qualifi- 
cations for his important duties as Prime Minister :—* Sir R. Peel is quite 
fit for his situation. By birth, belonging to the people, by his early con- 
nexion with Oxford, entirely devoted to the Conservative cause, he seems 
to have been made for his situation, and for his age. There can be but one 
opinion respecting his talents; he possesses, at the same time, a sufficiency 
of physical power, and has property enough to secure himself a complete 
independence (the English say, ‘ An empty sack will not stand upright.’) 
In his daily intercourse he is considered cold and stiff, and has no intimate 
personal friends.’ ” Ib. 


““ The Duke of Wellington.—Completely the representation of an sol- 
dier! Stiff, half deaf, but cheerful; it is easy to be seen that he must 
have been what is called a well-built handsome man. The form of his 
head, as well as thatof his face, is principally long, the shape of the 


His hair is quite white, and he has rather too much for his age, particu- 


larly ina country where baldness is more common than elsewhere. The | 


sockets of his eyes are wide, and it is obvious from his appearance that 
he is rather to be regarded as a man of eyes than a man of ears, on which 
remark the history of his life offers the best commentary. I| saw him ge- 
nerally in uniform, and decorated with many orders. He still rides, and 
was at the head of his regiment at the review, and although the wind ows 
of his residence were broken some years back, he still appears a favorite of 
the people, for whenever he makes his appearance, the cry * Hurrah for the 
old Duke ! is general. 


‘“‘ Among the many traits of courage and presence of mind which are re- 


lated of him, none seemed to me more characteristic, and at the same time 
greater and more profound, than the following :— 

‘At the battle of Waterloo, when the decisive moment was come, at 
which, according to the calculations of the generals, the enemy must ne- 
cessarily give way, Wellington put in motion the whole English column. 
Waving his hat he rode in advance, urging officers and men to advance ra- 
pidly. His adjutants remarked that he was exposing himself to great dan- 


ger from the enemy’s fire; but he answered, ‘ Let them shoot away; the | 


battle must be won, at any rate.’ . Ib. 


The Fine Arts.—The correspondent of the — Atlas furnishes the 
i information concerning artists Dow in Paris :-— 

foe dessa has been furnished with an atelier at the Louvre, where he 
is at work upon the series of portraits and pictures of Indian life ordered 
by the King, in commemoration of his voyage to the Mississippi. Mr. At- 
LAN is making a series of studies from living models. Mr. CHaAmMPNEY 
has commenced another Italian landscape. Mr. Witvarp is finishing se- 
veral excellent portraits, and will leave for Italy in a few days. 
also completed a fine copy of the Deluge, by Grvorer, one of the gems of 
the Louvre. The vast expanse of waters, spreading and rising with resistless 
force around a mass of rock, illuminated by a ghastly light, gives a dark 
and terrible solemnity to the group vainly struggling for safety. This group 
is considered the most forcible picture extant of the endurance of paternal 
and conjugal affection—and is a perfect illustration of the sentiment of So- 
tomon: ** Many waters cannot quench love, neither can floods drown it.” 


Mason has commenced a large picture from a stanza of the 4th canto of 


Childe Harold, which admits a great deal of ideality :— 
** But now the wild flowers ’round them only breathe, 
Yet ruined splendor still is lingering there.” 
He introduces in the foreground the Grecian groupe of The Graces, from 


which RAPHAEL painted his famous picture, almost covered with vines, | 


which cling to it in luxuriant lace work, as if striving to animate the still 
beautiful marble, and protect it from the scathing touch of Time. On the 


right are the ruins of a Corinthian Temple, its capitals rivalling in light- | 


ness aud beauty the acanthus which shadows its pedestals—on the left a 
ruined fountain, whose sparkling waters reflect the rays of the setting sun ; 


while tree and scenery complete the souvenir of the proud Empire, whose 


architecture is so strikingly portrayed. 


O. P. Woodman has been fined in one of the Florida Courts for cutting 
down and converting to his own use, a live oak, the property of Uncle Sam. 
He should have remembered the exhortation of the song— 

O, Woodman, spare that tree, 
Touch not a single bough ; 

It ne’er belonged to thee 
Why should you steal it now? 


Good Running.—A gentleman yesterday got into the cars at the relay- 


| ed to feed hia excesses elsewhere. 


| stances, the talents of the child attracted notice ; and Moody, the actor, who 


skull not very remarkable, the front and back portions rather high.— | o} {oem the: beadie-of ai} the tonde that conls ke ons bald.<f. 


, had not burst betore the scheme came out, it would, no doubt, have com- 


He has | 


household, and even,the material wants of his family were frequently neglect- 
Yet, amid all these unpropitious circum- 


had constant opportunities of seeing him, became strongly interested in his 
_ behalf. Moody was a blunt, honest man, of rough bearing, but of the kindest 
| disposition, and foreseeing that the boy’s ruin would be the inevitable con- 
| sequence of the associations by which he was surrounded, he resolved to 
bring the matter at once under the notice of his uncle, Mr. Stratford Can- 
_ning. The step was a bold one; for there had been no previous intercourse 
, between the families, although the boy was seven or eight years old. But 
/it succeeded. Moody drew an indignant picture of the boy’s situation ; 
declared that he was on the high road to the “‘ gallows,” (that was the word ;) 
_ dwelt upon the extraordinary promise he displayed ; and warmly predicted 
that if proper pains were taken for bringing him forward in the world, he 
would one day becomea great man. Mr. Stratford Canning was at first ex- 
tremely unwilling to interfere; and it was not until the negotiation was 
taken up by other branches of the family, owing to honest Moody’s perse- 
verance, that he ultimately consented to take charge of his nephew, upon 
the condition that the intercourse with his mother’s connections should be 
strictly abridged. Bell’s Life of Canning. 
A Brilliant Project.—During the recent bubble mania, a respectable so- 
licitor was consulted about a company which wasto be brought out in shares, 
for the purpose of working a line, the advantages of which had hitherto 
been neglected. The line in question was the celebrated line in Shakspere, 
| comparing adversity to a toad, which, ugly and venomous, “ Still has a pre- 
cious jewel in its head.” ‘The plan of the promoter was to extract the jew- 
If the bubble 


manded a high premium in the then state of the market. 
From the Almanac o f the Month. 
A peninsula veteran looking over Mr. Carlyle’s works, and seeing the im- 


| mense number of capita! letters, said, ‘* [t’s just as absurd as if every other 


private in a regiment were to wear a cocked hat.” 


It has been finely said by Colton, in his‘: Lacon,” that ‘* gold which 
you cannot use makes no manrich ;” and it may be observed, in the same 


truly plilo sophie spirit, that an abbey which you cannot see makes no man 
wiser. Ib. 


A Difference of Opinion.—Charles the Second is reported to have praised 
_the climate of England because there are more days upon which a man may 

go out in this country than in any other part of Europe. Sir Robert Peel 
says the climate would suit him better if, on every day throughout the year, 
| going out were impossible. Ib. 


A Trifle from Joe Hume.—What proportional difference was therein the 
| late battle at Moodkee between thetwo armies? They were Sikhs (six) 
| and we won (one). Ib. 


| 


| 





COLERIDGE IN THE ARMY. 

Mr. Coleridge now told us of one of his Cambridge eccentricities, which highly 
amused us. He said he paid his addresses to some young woman, who reject- 
ing his offer, he took it so much in dudgeon, that he ran away from the universi- 
ty to London, when, in a reckless state of mind, he enlisted himself as a common 
man in a regiment of horse. No objection having been taken to his height or 
age, and being thus accepted, he was asked his name. He had previously de- 
| termined to give one that was thoroughly Kamtschatkian, but having noticed 

that morning over a door in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, the name ‘“ Cumberbatch,” he 
thought this word sufficiently outlandish, and replied ‘‘ Silas Tomken Cumber- 
batch,” and such was the entry in the regimental book. Here, in his new ca- 
pacity, laborious duties devolved on Mr. C.; the drill sergeant, after using his 
utmost efforts to bring his raw recruit into something like training, expressed the 
most serious fears, from his unconquerable awkwardness, that he never should 
| be able to make “ @ proper soldier of him!’ Mr. C., it seemed, could not even 
| rub down his own horse, which, however, it should be known, was rather a res- 
| tive one. He overcame this difficulty by bribing a young man of the regiment 

to perform the achievement for him; and that on very easy terms ; namely, by 
writing for him some «* Love Stanzas,” to send to his sweetheart! ‘The inspect- 
ing officer of his regiment, on one occasion, was examining the guns of the men, 
| and coming to one piece which was rusty, he called out in an authoritative tone, 
‘¢ Whose rusty gun is this ?’’ when Mr. C. said, “Is it very rusty, sir?” <‘ Yes, 
| Cumberbatch, it zs,” said the officer, sternly ; ‘* Then, sir,” replied Mr. C. « it 
| must be mine!’”’ ‘The oddity of the reply disarmed the officer, and the “ poor 
| scholar” escaped without punishment. Mr. Coleridge in the midst of all his de- 
ficiencies, it appeared, was liked by the men, although he was the butt of the 
whole company. ‘There was no man in the regiment who met with so many 
‘falls from his horse, as Silas Tomken Cumberbatch! He often calculated with 

so little precision his due equilibrium, that, in mounting on one side (perhaps the 
| wrong stirrup), the probability was, especially if his horse moved a little, that he 

lost his balance, and if he did not fall back on this side, came down ponderously 
| on the other; when the laugh spread amonst the men, “Silas is off again !” 
| Mr. C. had often heard of campaigns, but he never before had so correct an idea 

of hard service. 
| as generally to attract notice. 














his peculiarity, and (quite mistaking his man) thought the rider a fine subject for 


house, and just as the train started, he observed his dog following in the  @ little sport ; when, as he drew near, he thus accosted Mr. C.: «I say, young 


rear. 


at the depot about a minute and a half after the cars. 


with the Newfoundland. Baltimore Sun. 


The above incident will be doubted here, until it can be proven that the 
train alluded to was carrying the mail with important news. 


A Yankee Captain once sung out in a squall, to a raw hand, newly ship- | TePeated. 


ped on board his craft— 
** Let go that jib there! Darn your skin, let go that jib !” 
** I ain’t touchin it!” squalled out the simple down Easter. 


Jenny Lind.—A letter from Berlin of the 27th ult. states that Made- 


moiselle Jenny Lind had sprained her left ankle in descending one of the 


staircases of the Grand Opera. His Majesty had, immediately upon hear- 


ing of the accident, despatched one of his oar surgeons to attend upon 
y sent to inquire after the pa- 
Upwards of 1,000 cards were daily left at the residence of the fa- 


the celebrated cantatrice, and had frequent 
tient. 


vorite by private individuals of distinction. 


Hiron-ical.—A postmaster out West received, a day or two ago, a news- | 
per, on the margin of which was the following remarkably cunning en- 
orsement ;—*‘ take a Ot Hiron & rub over the rapper and then reed it.”— 
Of course the person to whom it was addressed, thought the Hiron 


rather too Ot, as the postmaster put it at fifty cents. 
New Orleans Tropic. 


The Speaker.—No Etonian youth ever hailed a half-holiday with greater 
lee than the late Manners Sutton did a sudden‘ no house” night ; Shaw 


fevre likes it just as well. On Tuesday he hurried to the chair—mem- 


bers dropped in—one, two, three, &c. ; it is four o’clock—no house ! and, in 
an instant, the few who came “ cut and ran.” The Premier's “« spit” turn- 
ed right merrily, for he had a snug diplomatic dinner in the evening ; Sir 

fish bro purveyor in 
‘the fortune of Crasus by providing turbot 
ial stomachs. In fact, “ dinners dressed at 


James Gra 8 tle was brought from the rich 
the neighborhood, w Be ctyrn 
aud eels and venison for min 


On they came to Baltimore, and, as the cars stopped, the faithful | man, did you meet a tailor on the road ™ : 
traveller was observed streaking it up the straight stretch, and coming in never ata loss for a rejoinder), ‘‘ I did; and he told me if I went a little further 

The distance is | I should meet a goose !” 
ten miles. The animal is of the Rocky Mountain, or Indian breed, crossed | jogged on. 


“Yes,” replied Mr. C. (who was 


The assailant was struck dumb, while the traveller 
Some mitigation was now in store for Mr. C. arising out of a whim- 
| sical circumstance. He had been placed as a sentinel at the door of a ball-room, 
or some public place of resort, when two of his officers, passing in, stopped for a 

moment, near Mr. C. talking about Euripides, two lines from whom one of them 
At the sound of Greek, the sentinel instinctively turned his ear, when 
he said, with all deference, touching his lofty cap, ‘ I hope your honours will ex- 
cuse me, but the lines you have repeated are not quite accurately cited. These 
are the lines,” when he gave them in their more correct form. ‘ Besides,” said 
Mr. C. « instead of being in Euripides, the lines will be found in the second an- 
tistrophe of the ‘ Audipus of Sophocles.’”” “ Why, who the d—I are you?” said 
the officer, ‘old Faustus ground young again?” ‘I am only your honours’ 
humble sentinel,” said Mr. C. again touching his cap. The officers hastened 
into the room, and inquired of one and another, about that ‘ odd fish” at the door ; 
when one of the mess told them that he had had his eye upon him, but he would 
neither tell where he came from, nor anything about his family of the Cumber- 
batches ; but,” continued he, “ instead of being ‘ an odd fish,’ I suspect he must 
be a ‘stray bird’ from the Oxford or Cambridge aviary.” They learned, also, 


these ‘ university birds’ in our regiment.” They however kindly took pity on the 
“poor scholar’? and had Mr. C. removed to the medical department where he was 


appointed assistant to the regimental hospital_—Cottle’s 
Coleridge. 





A DEATH IN THE DARK. 
BY PHASMA. 

Two little comrades were in the habit of ranging freely through the Mo- 
bile theatre at night, one of them the son of a lady connected with the 
stage. This lady one evening missed her boy from home at a later hour 
than usual, and despatched a messenger in search of him, who returned, 

fosed, and the boy not to be found. 


informing her that the theatre was c 








He was indeed a remarkably awkward horseman, so much so | 
Some years after this, he was riding along the | 
turnpike road in the county of Durham, when a wag, approaching him, noticed | 


arly Recollections of 










i" a 


After further fruitless search and still anxiety, the. melanchol 

truth (as it turned out) occurred to the inde her, t at a gon had fallen 
asleep in the theatre, and was locked up. This idea was no sooner con- 
ceived than the alarmed matron hurried away herself in pursuit of the poor 
boy, and, it being still midnight, she beat at the doors of the theatre, calling 
loudly upon her son’s name. ‘Sorrowful-and-affecting indeed, was the ca- 
tastrophe that followed! The two boys.were asleep in one of the upper 
tiers, and a sufficient length of time -had elapsed since the closing of the 
theatre to leave them enchained in profound slumber. Now they were 
suddenly aroused to wakefulness in terror, confusion, and in utter darkness, 
They had slept through none could, tell. how much of the performance, or 
how long after the doors were closed, and now, frightened at each other as 
well as everything else, they were stumbling about in alarm among the 
empty benches. They heard then the knocking at the doors, and the heart 
of the boy bounded at the sound of his mother’s voice. He dashed forward, 
._The other boy remained still, petrified with fear, and the intensity of his 
alarm saved his life. Again and again the mother. called. She felt—she 
heard his steps—she knew he must be in the theatre. The poor boy heard 
her and answered. e pushed forward, he knew not where, but in the di- 
rection of the sound. No stairs could he find to assist him. Demons 
seemed to have built up walls to keep him from his mother. He ran against 
them in the dark, and was thrown back and struck with dizziness, as though 
fields were opposing him. Obstructions grew thicker around him at every 
turn, and again and again his mother’s voice reached his ear. Perplexed, 
confused in the extreme, and, as it would seem, bewildered almost to phren- 
zy, the poor boy at length dashed precipitately over the boxes, fell, and lay, 
a corpse, among the empty benches in the pit! 

The hapless mother heard her boy’s voice in answer to her call, and the next 
instant a te sound came through the thick stone wall, followed bya 
feeble moan, piercing at once her ear and heart with a bolt of ice, that shall 
melt slowly away in tears through all her weary and heavy days to come! 


A THEATRICAL FARCE. 

That lady-like and gifted young actress, Mrs. Mowatt, has returned to 
New York, after having completed a most successful Southern tour. Of 
her recent engagement at Savannah, the following account is related in the 
Boston Transcript, of a ludicrous circumstance which occurred at the thea- 
tre in that place :— 

The play to be performed was the “‘ Stranger ” A difficulty arose about 
Mrs. Haller’s children—there were no children in the company, and seve- 
ral ineffectual attempts were made to procure a couple sufiiciently young 
and pretty. At last a young mulatto woman, who officiated as dresser in 
the theatre, hearing of Mrs. Mowatt’s distress, offered her own two children, 
a little boy and girl, both of them very lovely, and so fair that their mater- 
nity could scarcely have been suspected. As there was no recourse, her 
proposal was accepted. 

When evening came, the children were dressed with the greatest care, 
their faces washed, their hair curled in long ringlets, and sugar plums, cop- 
pers, and instructions were showered upon them. When they first appear 
Peter has to lead them on, and after a very few words crosses the stage and 
enters the cottage of Tobias through a small door, When the proper cue 
was given, on walked Peter, holding an infantile debutante by either hand, 
but no sooner had he reached the centre of the stage than the litte girl 
gave one terrified glance at the audience, and with a loud shriek, breaking 
from Peter, flew round and round and round the stage, not knowing where 
to make her exit. The audience shouted, and Peter ran atter the terrified 
child, dragging the little boy with him. His efforts to catch her were un- 
availing—the audience, convulsed with laughter, fairly yelled—then the 
boy broke forth with screams louder than hir sister’s—Peter caught him up 
in his arms, and once more started in pursuit of the little girl. After dart- 
ing from side to side, half stunned by the shrieks of the children and the 
ungovernable uproar of the audience, both children were secured. 

The next difficulty was to get them into the cottage. He kicked open 
the door with his foot, for he had neither hand at liberty, and tried to pass 
in, but the boy, now more terrified than ever, struggled violently to free 
himself from Peter’s arms, crying out—‘*‘ Oh! no, no, no! don’t put me in 
e-e guard-house! e-e guard-house! don’t put me in e-e guard-house !”— 
thus at once betraying his origin to the audience*, who at this unexpected 
denouement could not find sufficient voice for the demonstration of their 
amusement, and stamped and clapped and shouted until the house fairly 
shook. 

Of course the play was concluded without the children, and the last ta- 
bleau, to which they are so necessary, was altered. 
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* Only black children can be placed in the guard-house. 





FISH AND GAME IN OREGON. 

Dr. White, in a late letter from Oregon, to some of his friends in Ohio, 
says— 

The salmon trout have been in this river (Columbia) near two weeks, 
and the salmon will soon be up; and they continue in the river until Au- 
gust. A handsome view may be had in the summer of their attempt to 
leap the falls, from the bridge between this and the island, which is ninety 
feet long. In this narrow channel I have seen them darting like birds 
from the water, 15 feet into the air, doubling themselves against the rocks 
or hurried back by the fury of the water, 10 or 15 ata single glance. The 
Indians take large numbers with spears—their sacred right, upon which 
the whites have not intruded. In consequence of their repeated exertion 
at the falls, the shores below are soon lined with dead bodies, and for two 
months the river, as a matter of course, has a very disagreeable atmos- 

here. 
7 Swan, geese, ducks, and various other kinds of fowl come here from the 
north, where they breed, and cover the rivers during the winter, and feed 
upon a root growing mostly under the water, resembling small! potatoes, 
called by the natives wap-pah-too, and are gathered by them for food. The 
bald and grey eagles are plentifully soaring around, to prey upon the fea- 
thered tribe, and filthy vultures regaling themselves on dead salmon. Elk, 
deer, and bear, are plenty. The panther inhabits the forest, and seldom 
leaves it. Wolves everywhere without number. Furs are growing scarce. 
The beaver have fled to the mountain streams, and the sea otter to the sea. 
| The Indians are generally peaceable, and more danger may be apprehended 
| from their thievish disposition than from their ferocity Some near the 
shore are nearly white, but low in stature, ill-formed, filthy, and most in- 
humanly deformed by flattening their heads in infancy ; and they live prin- 
'¢ pally upon wap-pah-too, fowls of the river, salmon and whales that drift 
|to the shore. Their greatest ingenuity is displayed in their canoes, in which 
they ride the waves with much ease and security ; mostly made of cedar, 
and cut from a single trunk. The up-country Indians are more active, and 
better hunters, and their heads have a more natural rotundity. They ow! 
large bands of very hardy and sizeable horses—some chiefs owning »” 
head and more. They never teach them to trot, and will gallop them 1 
‘miles a day without injuring them. 








Our Foreign Files. 

It’s a fixed fact,—as many of the fools of the present day say,—it ls 4 
fixed fact that we have received our Foreign files. Who did they come 
\from? We confess we were rather ina fiz to discover that fact. At first 
we thought they might be from Sir Robert Peel, who took this manner | 
inform us he had changed his policy on the corn laws, and that we need not 
abuse him any more on that score, but then the papers being entirely Morn- 
| ing Posts, destroyed that supposition, as we find that print is one ol the 
| most violent anti-corn league papers in London. Then we thought the) 
might have been sent by little Vic, to show us how well she and the babies, 
_and their dry-nurse Prince Albert, were getting on ; but as we have never 

exchanged one single word with her since she married that miserable ser- 
_geant of dragoons—a match we always said would render her querulous 
_and miserable—that conjecture was dashed to the ground. 

We then thought that perhaps some one in this country might have done 
the decent thing toward us. There was the N. Y. Evening Post, a thor- 
oughly democratic paper, and of course one that would naturally do the 

. handsome thing, but we remembered that neither of the editors knew © 

our whereabouts. The Boston Post struck us in the same position, but we 
remembered that the editor of that paper having once been a little miffed @' 
the Queen for not sending his slice of the wedding cake, without letting !' 
pass through tne hands of the ‘* man she owned,”—to use the Irish phrase 
—we knew that was out of the question. The W. ¥. Spirit of the Times 
The instant we struck upon that valued name we felt that we were right, 
but alas when we opened their paper, we found it expressed a strong hope 


the laughable fact, that he was bruised all over by frequent falls from his horse. | that we had been successfully engaged in the express robbery, which would 
‘«« Ah,” said one of the officers, ‘‘ we have had, at different times, two or three of | 


of course have led them to infer that we were above the want of au) 
little luxury. Yet the papers had sucha good humored look, that = 
raven help suspecting that in their transit from Europe they passed throvs" 
that office. . 
Another suspicion, however, has struck us. That secret fund. That 
it. We are inclined now to believe that the secret fund has been employé 
in buying up foreign newspapers for the benefit of the country press, 3°" 
we are the more inclined to believe this from the fact that the President : 
said to decline laying the matter before con . There is a mystery aoe 
it all, we do admit, but we now feel perfectly satisfied that if our files - gt 
not furnished by the ‘‘ Spirit,’ they must have come from the Queoe, © 
else from the secret fund, and th-refore we return our ss thanks oe 
whole three. Raeine (Wisconsin) Advoc® 
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_ A “SUCKER” IN A WARM BATH. 
BY EVERPOINT.—J. M. Frevp. 
From a forthcoming volume in the hands of Cary & Hart. 

Our friend Louis, of the “ Italian Baths,” has just about the nicest ar- 
rangement in the shape of a bath, that an up-river man can desire ; but still 
he ‘has’nt, after all, got the “latest touch” in the way of his cocks—and 
that we found out recently, at the St. Charles Hotel, New Orleans. We 
called in to see our old acquaintance, the Irish Lady, who does the towels, 
&c. ; and who—more stretch to her girdle—resembles nothing fleshy, in 
petticoats, except it be Falstaff, disguised as the “* fat woman of Brentford,” 
in the “* Merry Wives.’ We were shown into a bathing room, and there 
we discovered that an entire new plan of « letting on” and * letting off” 
the water had been introduced. We saw a shining brass plate, with three 
polished handles, having a ‘* crank turn,” and elegantly lettered beneath : 
*- Hot,” “ Cold,” ** Waste.” 

** D’ye understand the cocks ?’ said Mrs. McTowel. “ Oh certainly,” said 
we—for the credit of St. Louis and the « Italian Baths.” The fat mistress 
of the mysteries shut herself out; we went to work very confidently at the 
handles, heard a desperate &uggling up through polished gratings in the 
bottom of the * tub”—prepared ourselves leisurely for the luxury, and— 
but we have another story to tell about the matter, and, as the other is rather 
the richer of the two, we shall only say, that, between * hot” and * cold,” 
we never Were so cocked in our life. After a desperate struggle, having 
managed to get a bath on the « improved plan” without exposing our ig- 
horance, we left the place, and were met at the corner by a rough but es- 
timable friend from northern Illinois—one who has made a fortune among 
the “ diggings,” and who can afford to take a “ splurge” every now and 
then ;—so he terms his occasional visits to the large cities. 

** You hain’t bin takin’ a bath, hev ye 2” said he. 

** Oh, yes,” was the reply. 

** In them there brass handle consarns ?” 

“* Yes,” said we, ‘a great improvement—obviates the inconvenience of 
the noise and dash of the old plan.” 

We hope that this public confession may prove some atonement—but we 
certainly did talk to our more ingenious friend unblushingly. He roared 
out laughing, and gave us his own experience of the matter. 

** Old Mrs. Cornfed there,” said he, ‘‘ asked me if I ¢ knew the cocks,’ 

and I told her « yes,’ in course—cause I’d bathed a few, I reckon, though 
not with them kind o’ fixins—and I takes and turns ’em all, and there was 
a kind of splutter below ; but when I was ready there was’nt a mite of water 
in the blasted thing! It jest nat’rally run out as fast as it run in, and then 
I know’d what ‘ waste’ meant. Well, I just fusses with it fust up, and 
then down, and then one side, and then other, till I allowed I’d shut the 
darned thing up, cause the tub begun to fill. Well, it kept fillin’, and fil- 
in,’ till I reckoned it was about right, and in I went, one leg, but—holy 
Egypt ! out I cum again, howling! The cussed, eternal ‘ cold’ one hadn't 
worked, I spose, and I could’nt a come out wuss from a seven biler ex plo- 
sion! Old seven hundred weight knocked at the door: ‘ Perhaps yes don’t 
understand the cocks ?” says she. * Cock, thunder ! I sung out—but I 
did’nt want her in, to laugh at me, and I wa’nt exactly fit to be seen by a 
lady, either, if she woas fat ; sol said it was nothin’, and tried again to get 
the hang of the consarned handles—but by this time the tub was quite full, 
and bilin’ at that, and I kept turnin’ and wagglin’ till I rather guess | must 
a started the cold one without stopping the hot ; and as it was brimming be- 
fore, it just now nat’rally overrun, and prehaps there was’nt the darndest 
rise all over that carpet, in about two minutes, that you ever did see! The 
cussed} cocks wouldnt stop—nonej on “em, and I was hoppin’ about in 
the water and had to sing out for old fatty, any how ! I’d rather a gin a farm, 
by thunder, but out I sung, and half opened the door ’fore I recollected 
about my costeome / Back went old fatty against the centre table and broke 
a pitcher, and I hopped onto a chair and into my pants, and then I broke 
for one of the opposite bathing rooms, and locked myself in, and told the 
old woman I’d gin her ten dollars if she’d swab u » hand me my shirt, and 
say nothin’ about it! I don’t know whether she ok or not, but I almost 
die a lafin’, spite of my scalded leg, whenever I think of it !” 

** I tell you what,” added our sucker friend, ‘*I don’t mind your havin’ 

a laff, but if you go to publishin’ this in the Reveille, Vil shoot you by 
gosh !” We beg to assure our friends that we consider ourselves shot. 
St. Lowis Reveille. 


THE ATTEMPT TO BLOW UP THE EAGLE, 
64 GUN-SHIP, OFF THE BATTERY, IN JULY, 1776. 








In the month of July, 1776, the Eagle, 64 gun ship, bearing the flag of 
Admiral Lord Howe, was lying in the harbor of New York below the city, 
about half way down to Staten Island. In the early part of that month a 
large fleet of vessels of war and transports, with troops from Halifax and 
England direct, arrived at Sandy Hook, and landed the army at Gravesend 
and op Staten Island. 

It has always seemed unaccountable why the two Howes did not attack 
the city at once on their arrival and take possession under the guns of their 
shipping. The artillery of the Americars was entirely too feeble to have 
opposed them with any success; and by so doing, the British commander 
would have struck a severe blow at our cause. To show how useless were 
the American batteries, this extract of a letter from Washington to Con- 
gress, dated, New York, July 12, 1776, is proof:— 

“* The design of this is to inform Congress, that at about half after three 
o’clock this afternoon, two of the enemy’s ships of war, one of forty and 
the other of twenty guns with three tenders, weighed anchor in the bay op- 
posite Staten Island, and availing themselves of a brisk and favorable breeze 
with a fowing tide, ran past our batteries up the North River, without re- 
ceiving any certain damage that I could perceive, notwithstanding a heavy 
and incessant cannonade was kept up from our several batteries here, as 


well as that at Paulus Hook. They on their part returned and continued 
the fire as they ran by.” 


General Putnam at this time was the executive commanding officer 
in New York. His head quarters were in the house now occupied by Mr. 
Prime, at the corner of Broadway, facing the Bowling Green. He had for 
some time been devising a plan to destroy a part of the men-of-war by means 
of rafts and fire ships. The british sailors, however, were too wary to fear 
much danger in this way, and * Old Put’s” schemes were useless. 

Among the Connecticut troops was an officer of the name of Bushnell, a 
man of education, of somewhat eccentric habits, but of a very strong me- 
chanical turn of mind. When at college, in 1775, the year of his graduat- 
ing, he had prepared a model of a submarine explosive machine, or torpe- 
do, of very ingenious construction. This coming to the ears of Putnam, he 
sent Major Burr (Aaron Burr was at this time aid-de-camp of Putnam,) to 
Bushnell, with an invitation to dine with him. After dinner Putnam men- 
tioned to his guest that he understood he had invented a machine for de- 
stroying ships, by attacking them under water, and asked if such was the 
case. Bushnell replied that he had the model of such a machine at his 
quarters, and if the general desired he would send for it. An order was at 
once despatched tu fetch it, and after an hour spent in the examination, 
Putnam declared with an oath, “ that if the machine could only be got into 
h—l, it would blow up the devil himself, and be d dtohim!” Putnam 
had a very bad habit of swearing in those days. Bushnell was immediate- 
ly supplied with the necessary funds, and set to work on the torpedo. 

In the course of ten days the machine was completed. A condensed de- 
scription may not seem out of place Outwardly it bore some appearance | 
to a large sea turtle. At what would be the head of such an animal, was 
an opening sufficiently large to hold a man. This apartment was air tight 
at the same time containing air enough to support the operator for half an 
hour, At the bottom and opposite the entrance was lead for ballast. The 








| trusted to the kindness of his auditors to find excuses for him. In propos- 
























examination, the only remark he made was this :— 


is to be my coffin this hitch, there’d be some trouble to 
surrection mornin’.” 


to clear the way you know.” 


torpedo on the North River side, preparatory to 





bottom of the Eagle. Putnam, Bushnell, General Heath, Col. 


Sayan a en a — 

taken by Gen. Putnam and Bushnell to inspect the machine. After a fall! Lucombe, the Misses Williams, Mr Blascage” 
“Its all right, { guess! But I tell you what Gin’ral, if that ’ere thing} Muhlenfeldt. _Master Biyperforr ‘ 

get me out on re-| Manner, accompanied by his gi 

** Yes,” replied Putnam ; “ but, sergeant, you can send the Eagle up first 


Before daylight, on a morning in J uly, the am ree was put on board the 


_to be being pulled off into the 
stream, from whence he was to drop down with the tide, and get under the 


Knowlton, 


Burr, and a large number of officers accompanied him tothe shore. The 
| undertaking was extremely hazardous, and required great skill in the man- 
| agement of the machine. If the sergeant could once strike the ship, and 
| attach the magazine to any portion of her bottom, her destruction was in- 

evitable, beyond doubt. But to do this, great skill, caution, and judgment 


were needed. 


and exclaimed— 


quid won't last, no how !” and he threw it away. 


and its operator, about to depart on so dangerous a service. 


*Bige should move immediately, 
** Ah! sergeant, you see how it is,” said Putnam, “‘ we continental offi- 


of old Virginia.” 








tobacco—mind I tell ye !” 

The machine was towed into the stream, cast off, and *Bige and his 
“eternal mud turtle” disappeared under water. For the space of an hour 
or more did the officers wait upon the extreme point of the Battery, expect- 
ing momently to see the Eagle ascend in the air. When the day broke sus- 
pense gave way to fear. Nothing was to be seen of the torpedo, and the 
officers began to mourn ’Bige as one to be reported among ‘missing’ at the 
next call of his regimental muster roll. 

Putnam had been examining the vicinity of the Eagle, with his glass, 
when he suddenly exclaimed :— 

“There he is!” Sure enough the top of the machine emerged from the 
bay a little to the left of the Eagle. It was observed from the ship’s deck, 
for a volley of musketry was fired into it, and down below” popped the 
turkle—’Bige evidently not liking this species of recognition. Barges were 
now sent off the shore to pick him up, and the Eagle was observed to be 
getting under way in great haste. The Sergeant] was taken up very near 
Governor’s Island, after having cast off his machine, which being set to run 
about an hour, exploded with tremendous force—throwing up the water in 
every direction. The Eagle up with her anchor, followed by the Asia, 
Chatham, and several other men-of-war; and such a rapid * gittin” down 
New York bay was never seen before nor since. Lord Howe thought a 
“young hell” had broken loose under the charge of the Yankees and it is 


Long Island, not an English vessel ventured from Staten Island up the bay. 
*Bige, on landing, gave the following account of his perilous journey under 
Water :— 

*« Jist as I said, Gin’ral !—it all failed for want of achaw! You see I’m 
narvous without to-bacco. I got under the Eagle’s bottom, but somehow 
the screw struck the iron bar that passes from the rudder pintle, and 
*twouldn’t hold on no how I could fix it. Jist then I let go the oar to feel 
fora chaw to aid my nerves, and hadn’t any. The cursed tide swept me 
under her counter, and away I slipt top o’ water. I couldn’t get back, so I 
p illed the lock and let the infernal critter slide. It raised h—l, didn’t it? 
1 say, Can’t you raise a chaw among you now ?” 


gia in 1826. ’Bige died near New London about twenty years ago, avowing 
to his last Admiral Lord Howe owed his earldom, which he won for his fa- 
meus victory over the French on the Ist of June, 1794, solely to old Put’s 


not furnishing him, ’Bige, with a quid of tobacco when he went down in 
the ‘* eternal mud turkle.” 





ee 


THEATRICAL FUND DINNERS. 


COVENT-GARDEN THEATRICAL FUND DINNER. 


The anniversary dinner of the Covent Garden Theatrical Fund took place 
on Monday evening (April 6) at the Freemason’s Tavern. His royal High- 
ness the Duke of Cambridge was in the chair, supported by a host of friends 
of the drama, including Lord Wm. Lennox, Lord G. Lennox, Sir Richard 
Hunter, Mr. P. Borthwick, M. P., Mr. Abingdon, &c. Most of the old stock 
of the Covent Garden company were also present—Messrs. Keeley, Diddear, 
Binge, G. Bennett, F. Matthews, Meadows, Tilbury, &c., offciating as 
stewards. The room was crowded, upwards of 200 persons sitting down 
to dinner, and a galaxy of fair faces occupying the raised seats at the lower 
end ofthe room. The dinner provided by Mr. Bacon was excellent, and 
the wine did honor to the occasion and the reputation of the house. 

The usual loyal and complimentary toasts having been disposed of with 
due honor, ‘* Success to the Covent Garden Theatrical Fund” was drunk, 
in reply to which Mr. Meadows, the secretary, delivered a highly eloquent 
address. 

Previously to his Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge leaving the hall, 
Lord William Lennox addressed the company, and proposed the health of 
the president of the fund, the Duke of Cambridge. He eulogised his pub. 
lic and private character as a patron of the arts and sciences, a warm sup- 
porter and a princely benefactor to almost all the charitable institutions of 
this country. His royal highness had proved that real dignity could not 
be injured by condescension, and that true greatness did not exist alone in 
worldly distinctions and high-sounding titles, but in purity and integrity of 
character. At half-past nine o’clock the Duke of Cambridge retired, after 
deputing Lord William Lennox to take the chair. Lord William then rose, 
and said, in acceding to the flattering request made to him by the Duke of 
Cambridge and the gentlemen of the committee in taking the chair, he re- 
gretted the duty had not devolved upon one more capable of doing justice 
to the distinguished post. He could not but remember that this chair had 
been graced by the presence of individuals of the highest consideration in 
the country—the late Duke of York, his late Majesty when Duke of Cla- 
rence, the late duke of Sussex, and the father of our present Queen had 
all filled the same station. The Duke of Cambridge, though last not least, 
had upon nine occasions presided over the annual dinner. . His lordship 
could not but feel the truth of the lines of the immortal Shakspeare, who 
said, ‘“‘ As in a theatre the eyes of man, after a well graced actor leaves the 
stage, are idly bent on him that enters next, thinking his prattle is tedious.” 
He found himself in much the same state as the hapless Richard, but he 





ing a toast, “* The Drama and its Patrons,” he regretted that a theatre in 
which a Siddons, a Kemble, a Young, and an O'Neil had earned their 
brightest laurels should have been converted to other purposes. Jullien’s 
concerts, the Wizard of the North, and the Anti Corn-law League, have 





operator sat upright, and held an oar for rowing backwards or forwards, and 
was furnished with a rudder for steering. An aperture at the bottom, with | 
its valve, admitted water for the purpuse of descending, and two brass forc- 
ing pumps served to eject the water within, when necessary for ascending. | 
Behind the submarine vessel was a place above the rudder for carrying the | 
large powder magazine. This was made of two pieces of oak timber, large | 
enough, when hollowed out to contain one hundred and fitty pounds of 

powder with the apparatus used for firing it, and was secured in its place 

by a screw turned by the operator. Within the magazine was an appara- | 
tus constructed to run any proposed period under twelve hours; when it | 
had run out its time it unpinioned a strong lock resembling a gun lock, which | 
gave fire to powder. Tothe curious in such matters, for a full decription 
of Bushnell’s machine, we refer them to ‘ Howe’s memoirs of eminent 
‘American Mechanics.” sage te < 

Unfortunately, this well managed scheme failed through the simplest | 
reason in the world, and that was for the want of a quid of tobacco! You 
shall hear. : ; 

A brother of Captain Busbnell, whose mind was as ingenious as that of 
the inventor, was fixed upon to go down in the machine ; but he was taken 
sick the day before the attempt was to be made, and the trouble now was 
to find a substitute. At length a sergeant in a Connecticut regiment from 
New London, volunteered for the service. E 

The man’s name was Abijah Shipman, better know among his comrades 
as “Long Bige.” He was an amphibious kind of fellow—had been in 
early. life a sailor, e d in carrying ‘ stock’ or horses to the West Indies, 
and was what would be called a “queer fish.” He stood six feet two or three 
inches, was remarkably lean and » and full of dry wit and humor in 
his remarks, Fear formed no part of % tion, and his chief faults 
were rather too strong a liking for St. Croix rum and tobacco. Bige was 





| Planché, Douglas Jerrold, Albert Smith, Morton, Buckstone, Bourcicault, 


taken possession of those boards formerly devoted to the works of Shaks- 
peare, Massinger, Sheridan, Colman, Morton, and Reynolds. Now, there 
was no one admired the dulcet strains of Jullien more than he did; but he 
owned, in a national theatre, he should very much prefer the deep tones of 
a Siddon and a Kemble, the inspiring strains of an O’Neil, and the flute-like 
melody of a Jordan, to all the instruments in this “* monster concert.” The 
Wizard of the North was great in his way, but he had driven the works of 
the Magician of the North, ** Rob Roy,” “Guy Mannering,” and ‘‘ The An- 
tiquary” from the stage. With respect to the Anti Corn-law League, he 
owned, for one, (without entering into any political discussion) that he very 
much preferred “Speed the Plough” of the farmer to all the arguments 
advanced in favor of Free Trade at Covent Garden Theatre {laughter and 
applause]. , 33 » fi 
In the course of the evening Lord William Lennox gave the “ Living 
Dramatists,” eulogising the works of Talfourd, Sheridan Knowles, Bulwer, 


Sullivan, &c. 4 > ; 
Lord William then gave “ The Ladies,” coupled with the following 
Americanism, taken from the New York papers :—‘‘ The Ladies, the only 
endurable aristocracy, who rule without laws, judge without jury, decide 
without appeal, and are never in the wrong! ! !” 
The subscriptions announced were very liberal, amounting to about 
£600, including the usual donation from her Majesty of 100 guineas. 
There was also announced a bequest of £1,000 from Mrs. Captain Yar- 
ford, who is related to Yates, an actor of Garrick’s day, who equently 
erformed with that celebrated actor, and was the original Sir Oliver Sur- 
ace. The health of the Duke of Cambridge was proposed by Lord W. 
Lenhox, who, after his royal highness had retired, occupied the chair. As 
usual on such occasions, the musical a et was richly and admirably 


Every thing was now ready—’Bige had got on board his “ eternal mud 
turtle,” as he styled the machine, and was about to enter the aperture to 
screw himself in the air-tight room or hole, when on a sudden he ran up 


‘Thunder and marlinspikes! who’s got a chew o’ tobacco? This old 


A general laugh took place at the oddity of the sergeant’s appeal, at such 
a juncture, when the serious attention of all was rivited upon the machine 


Inquiries pass- 
ed around for tobacco, but not even a bit of pigtail could be raised among 
the group. Daybreak, too, was not far off, and it was now necessary that 


cers are too poor to raise even a tobacco plug. Push off, my fine fellow, 
and to-morrow some of the southern officers shall supply you with a keg 


**Too bad!” answered ’Bige, despondingly, ** but mind, Gin’ral, if the 
old turtle doesn’t do her duty it’s all on account of my going to sea without 


a fact no less strange than true, that until the morning of the battle of | 





ve, Mr. Grattan Cooke, Mr. 
ianofggte, assisted by Mr. 
the violin in a splendid 
Grite, Blewett, receiv- 
a capital song entitled 
lings werewf a most 
nly delighted, at an ad- 
ps Ee ; me 


Blewett, &c.; Mr. T. Cooke presiding 
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ed unbounded applau resGlting in | enebre, 

“* The Little Grey Old Man. _« Altogether the p 

gratifying charaeter; the company s 

vanced hour of the night. & ors 
GENERAL THEATRICAL FUND DINNER. 

The seventh anniversary of this excellent institution was celebrated on 
Monday evening (April 6) by a dinner—the first entertainment of this de- 
scription which has been given since the foundation of the society. The 
General Theatrical Fund Association was established, as many of our readers 
who take interest in these subjects are aware, in February, 1839; and since 
that period it has extended the sphere of its benevoleuce toa large number 
of persons, who, instead of reaping bouquets and ovations before the glit- 
tering row of lamps, have encountered the stings and arrows of outrageous 
fortune. Its disposable capital already amounts to £3,050, and we are hap- 
Py to say that a considerable addition was made to the fund on Monday 
evening. The trustees of this money are Sergeant Talfourd, Mr. Charles 
Dickens, and Mr. B. B. Cabbell, and any person is eligible to become a 
member of the association and a recipient of its bounty, who has practised 
for a term of not less than five years the arts of singing, dancing, or acting, 
in either Great Britain or Ireland. As the great body of the theatrical pro- 
fession are excluded from deriving any benefit in old age or infirmity from 
those prosperous and richly-endowed institutions, the Drury Lane and Co- 
vent Garden Theatrical Funds (which publish no balance-sheets), there 
can be no doubt that the General Fund will meet with that support from 
the fortunate stars of the profession which it so richly merits. 

_ It is to be regretted that circumstances, over which the respective socie- 
ties had no control, should have unfortunately compelled the Covent Gar- 
den Theatrical Fund to celebrate the festival on the same evening, but this 
contre temps could not be avoided. The entertainment was given at the 
London Tavern, Bishopsgate-street, where an excellent dinner was provi- 
ded by Messrs. Bathe and Breach, who certainly performed their part (o 
the satisfaction of all the guests, 

The chair was taken by Mr. Charles Dickens, who, on entering the 
room, was greeted with loud applause, especially by a large number of la- 
dies who were congregated at both ends of the room, Upwards of 160 per- 
sons sat down to dinner, amongst whom were Mr. Archdeckne, Mr. Buck- 
stone, Mr. Douglas Jerrold, Mr. Hughes, Mr. Paul Bedford, Mr. Fitzhar- 
dinge Berkeley, &c. 

The cloth being removed, ‘ Won nobdis” was sung by Messrs. Hobbs, 
Francis, and other gentlemen of the Chapel Royal and Westminster Abbey. 
The health of her Majesty the Queen was drunk with the customary honors. 
The other loyai toasts followed, and the « Army and Navy,” which was re- 
ceived with great enthusiasm. Captain Chappel, R. N., responded. 

The Chairman then rose and said. [n offering to them a toast not yet 
publicly drunk, he would solicit their attention to avery few words which 
he had to offer on the subject, premising that the toast which he alluded to 
was ‘‘ Prosperity to the General Theatrical Fund Society” [cheers]. That 
society had been founded seven years ago, for the purpose of granting pen- 
sions to the geniuses of the country, whether actors, dancers, or singers, in 
the decay of their powers and the decline of their lives [cheers]. It at 
once included in the range of its comprehensive benevolence and provident 
arrangements all the licensed theatres in town and country—all actors of 
five years’ standing, in any capacity, being eligible to be a member of the 
society. They were entitled to choose one of three classes in right of one 
of three scales of quarterly payments, and so to secure a place of refuge for 
old age, and a solid support for sickness or distress [cheers]. Thig was, 
amongst other minor objects, the great end of this society [cheers]. And 
it was good to know, and he could attest it, being one of their trustees, that 
for seven years its members had steadily, patiently, quietly, and persever- 
ingly pursued this aim, advancing it by contributions in money, which ma- 
ny of them could very ill afford, and cheered on by very little external 
encouragement of any kind [cheers]. He had no doubt but that after 
such an apprenticeship, the General Theatrical Fund was “ quite out of its 








Thus ended Bushnell’s famous torpedo scheme. Bushnell died in Geor- | 











| 





supported ; including the exertions of Rainforth, Miss Poole, Miss E. 


time” [cheers]. He had no doubt that from what he saw around him that 
night, it had now entered upon a flourishing and brilliant career [cheers]. 
There were two other theatrical funds—the Covent Garden and Drury Lane 
Funds, both of long standing—richly endowed with subscriptions, and as- 
sociated with some of the most distinguished names connected with the 
history of the stage. He did want it to be well understood that this Fund 

was not in any way adverse to them. How could it be, when it was in fact 
only an extension of all that was excellent in the principle on which the 
other funds were formed? That such an extension was necessary, and that 
without it an immense class of actors would be without any provision at all, 
was clearly shown [cheers]. It was an essential qualification of the Drury 

Lane Fund that the applicants for its bounty should have been engaged as 
performers there for thifwe Successive seasons; and although in the case of 
the Covent Garden Fund they had reduced the qualification to two years, 
still, as far as that went, the rule was as exclusive as the other [hear, 
hear]. The Covent Garden company at present was such a vision of the past 
(laughter) that they might play at bottle conjuring with the whole dramatic 
strength of that establishment (laughter). They should remember that 
there was no class of actors so much in need of a retiring fund, as those 

who did not win the great prizes, but who, nevertheless, were essential 

parts of the theatrical system, and who contributed a very large portion of 
the pleasure which the public derived from it {cheers]. The beds of such 

men were not of roses, but of very artificial flowers indeed. Their lives 

were lives of care and privation, and hard struggles with very stern reali- 

ties [hear, hear]. It was from among the poor actors who drunk wine from 
goblets in color marveliously like toast and water [laughter], and who pre- 
sided at Barmecide feasts with wonderful appetite for steaks—it was from 
their ranks that the most triumphant favorites had sprung [cheers]. And 

it was true that the more wonderful this universe was shown to be, the 
more important the men in it became as parts of the system, it followed 
that the greater the instruction and the greater the delight which was de- 
rived from the stage (from the rich English drama), the more bound were 

they to protect the humblest of its votaries [cheers]. They must bear in 

mind that on that night depended the success of many anniversaries yet to 

come. 

The toast was drunk with enthusiastic applause. 

Mr. Fitzhardinge Berkeley next rose and proposed ‘The health of the 
Chairman.” ‘ 

After the cheering had subsided, Mr. Dickens again rose and said, that 
like Dogberry, if he were as tedious asa king he could find it in his heart 
to bestow it all upon their lordships, and briefly thanked the company for 
the kind manner with which they had received the toast. ; 

The secretary, Mr, Cullenford, then read the first report. Lord Fitzhar- 
dinge sent £5, Mr. B. Bond Cabbell also sent a letter, expressing his re- 
gret that having suffered from some severe contusions in an accident on the 
Eastern Counties Railway the preceding day, he was unfortunately unable 
to attend, but sent twenty guineas. Amongst the subscriptions were also 
Mr. Luke Hansard, £25; Sir Bellingham Graham, £10; the Hon. Mr. 
Hope, £10 ; the lessee of the Lyceum Theatre, £10; the “ Young Rosci- 
us,” £5; Mr. Archdeckne, £5; Mr. Charles Manby, five guineas; Mr. 
Foster, five guineas; Mr. T. P. Cooke, £5; Miss Davison £5; Mr. Os- 
baldiston, £5; Miss Vincent £5, &c. | 

Mr. Dickens then said, that when the Comic Muse found herself in re- 
duced circumstances, she took lodgings in the Haymarket, and placed her- 
self under the protection ofa gentleman with whom she had previously re- 
sided without exciting the breath of scandal. He concluded by proposing 
the ‘Health of Mr. Webster,” for whom 

Mr. Douglas Jerrold returned thanks, and paid some well-meifted com- 
pliments to the enterprise and energy of Mr. Webster. 

Mr. Dickens next proposed the ‘Health of the Treasurer, _Mr. Buck- 
stone,” who, he said, had greatly impaired the solvency of this concern, 
by having been frequently seen of late in a place of great public resort, so- 
liciting the loan of five shillings. [This allusion to Buckstone’s drollery in 
** Lend me Five Shillings,” elicited loud bursts of laughter.) — 

Mr. Buckstone rose to reply, but the sound of his voice, like the mere 
sight of poor Liston’s features, was too much for the gravity of the audi- 
ence. At length, amidst stifled jaughiter, bursting from all sides, he said 
the society ought to be much indebted to their chairman. He saw several 
Pickwicks around him, some Sairey Gamps and Sam Wellers, and he popes 
the company would believe him when he assured them that he recognise 
several Artful Dodgers. He then went into some details, which it is un- 
necessary to repeat, and concluded a humorous harangue by an cwaeaaae 
and warm-hearted appeal to the benevolent feelings of all present in 
of his unfortunate brethren. BES. 

The musical arrangements were under the directions of Mr. Cation. 
Miss Rainforth sung “‘ Where the Bee sucks” delightfully, ond yan ances 4 
Madame Albertazzi sang an Italian bravura, and the ep ed mame oP 
Miss Lucombe warbled most sweetly. Miss Kate Loder p! ay e yee he pia- 
no, a piece, in which the favorite airs, from the “ Elisix dA Cann: side 
introduced, and Mr. Godefroid rivalled on the Sivori’s “* Carnival de 


ice,” . and Mrs, Weiss, Messrs, Hobbs, Bedford, Francis, 

Make, fanefinas Bradbur , and several others, also lent their valuable 

ly by their exertions to the amusements of 
upwards of 


London Observer, 12th April. 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 
plication to the office of this paper. ; 

A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 

any part of the United States or Canada. 


NEXT WEEK’S PAPER. 


In consequence of the Four Mire Race coming off on Fri- 
day, in which FASHION, ORATOR, and possibly others, are | 
to start, itis not improbable that the city delivery of the next 
number of this paper may be delayed for a few hours. The 
race is expected to be one of the most signal interest, and to 
gratify our distant readers with a report of it, the publisher has 
been induced to postpone sending the paper to press until an un- 
usually late hour. An extra number of copies will be printed. 
Look out for next Saturday’s paper for “a full, true, and particu- 
lar” account of the race. 

















RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Curcaco, Ill...... Jockey Club Racing and Trotting Meeting, Ist Monday in June. 
Hami ton, U. C... Provincial Course, Gore District Club S. M., Wednesday, June 24. 
Louisvitte, Ky... Oakland Course, J. Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, Ist June. 
New York City... Union Course, L. I., J.C. S. M., last week of May or Ist of June. 
Natcuez, Miss... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d week of Nov. 
New Orceans, La. Association Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Dec. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
ANOTHER GREAT RACE ON LONG ISLAND ! 
THE SOUTH 7;. THE NORTH. 





** Again the tocsin sounds!” We are to have another desperate contest 
for the championship of the Turf next week. Col. Jounson of Virginia, 
has found another Henry in Oraror, a colt of the same age that Henry 
was in his memorable match with Eclipse. Orator last week at Baltimore 
drove Fashion up to 7:36—7:51, the first heat being run ina second better 
time than that between Henry and Eclipse. Fashion, now nine years old, 
is of the same age that Eclipse and Boston were, when they made their 
best time, in their great match races over the Union Course. 

No colt like Orator has made his appearance on the Northern Turf for 
years.{ , With the exception of Henry, no four year old has come near his 
time, in this part of the world, for half a century. He isa bay, and of about 

the size of John Blount; his action, like Blount’s—who gave Fashion one 
of the hardest races she ever ran—is superb; he runs very low to the 
ground and his remarkable turn of speed is only equalled by his endur- 
ance. 

Orator is by Boston, and is, emphatically, “*a chip of the old block.” His 
dam, Waterwitch, is an English mare; she was bred by Lord Warwick in 


1828, and was imported into Virginia in 1835. She was got by Whalebone ) 


eut of Niobe, by Sir David, her dam by Buzzard, out of Totterella by Dun- 
gannon—Marcella, etc. By Boston out of a Whalebone! What a pedi- 
gree! But Orator has already proved himself eminently worthy of his il- 
lustrious descent. He was bred by Epwarp Wickxuam, Esq., of Hanover 
County, Va.,a son of the breeder of Boston. Maj. Doswett, who purchas- 
ed the colt at Mr. Wickham’s sale, presented Col. Jounson with an inter- 
est in him of one half, since which Col. J. has purchased the other half. 
His race with Fashion last week—and it was a tremendous one—the best, 
in fact, that has ever been run in Maryland—does not appear to have affect- 
ed him a jot. Agentleman who saw him and ‘looked him all over” 
on Tuesday last, informs us that he was in condition to run for a man’s 
life. 


Fashion, the phenomenon, is truly herself alone! At nine years old, 


after having distinguished herself by more memorable victories than any | 


horse perhaps, ever known onthe American Turf, she hascommenced her 
thirteenth campaign with a contest that has few parallels in the Racing 
Calendar. 

Immediately after the Baltimore Races, it was determined by the Turf- 
men there to come on to New York instead of going to Washington. Mr. 
Larrp left for home at once, with his stable, and will probably be on the 
Island to-day. The stables of Col. Jounson and Mr. Hare were to leave 
Baltimore for this city on Thursday afternoon, and will also reach the course 
to-day. 

In addition to Mr. Larrn’s, we are to have from New Jersey, the stables 
of Commodore Srocxron and Mr. Luorp. Capt. Surron, Mr. Conover 
and others have stables already near the course. Altogether the meeting 
promises to be unusually interesting. On the Four Mile Day, especially, 
there will be an immense turn out; our sister cities are sure to be strongly 
represented, while the Gothamites will turn out en masse. 

The Meeting commences on Wednesday next, when purses for Mile and 
Two mile heats will be run for. On Thursday races at Three mile heats 
and Mile heats will come off. On Friday, the Jockey Club purse for Four 
Mile Heats will be run for by Fashion and Orator, certain, and probably a 
horse in Commodore Stockton’s stable. Extra trains of Cars, to run every 
hour, are to be furnished by the Long Island Rail Road Company, for par- 
ticulars of which see the daily papers. 





Old English Pluck.—A queer “ old file,” now in his seventy-seventh | 
year, is matched to walk One Thousand Miles in One Thousand Hours, on 
the race course at Caledonia Springs, for a very large amount, commencing 
on the first of next month. As the match is of forty-two days and nights’ | 
duration, we think we see him doing it. The old gentleman referred to | 
was a pedestrian of celebrity in England nearly a century ago. A corres-| 
pondent writes us that not less than £500 have been staked on the event. 


Tall Rolling.—A friend of ours on Monday evening last, played a game 
of Ten Pins at Stizes’s Gothic Hall Saloon, Broadway, in which he scored 
Two Hundred and Seventy-seven! We dat think he can be beat much / 


Sweepstakes for 1818.—We clip the following notice of a Sweepstakes 
for the get of Santa Anna, from the “ Charleston Courier” 12th instant. 


The colts of Santa Anna, who has been a roe stallion in our district 
for several seasons, are ly promising this spring. We have seen 
many yearlings which it would be hard to beat in size, blood-like appear- 
ance and action, A race was made up yesterday, between three of them, 
bred in our Vicinity, and owned by gentlemen who are members of the 
South Carolina J Club. The race tobe mile heats—stake $150, p. p., 


to be run over the Wash , 
- ' ington Course, on the Tuesday of the race week, 











The famous Jemima Wilkin 
son, N.J. She was the property of Witu1am Giszons, Esq. She had 
just dropped a fine brown filly foal to Mariner, for which the name of Cre- 
mona is claimed. 

The law against racing recently passed by the Legislature of New Jer- 
sey, does not go into effect until the 4th of July next, as we learn from a 
gentleman who was made acquainted with the fact in the office of the Se- 
cretary of State. The law was unconstitutionally enacted, ‘¢ any how,” for 
at the third reading and passage of the bill, there was not a quorum of the 
house present, and so the Speaker stated at the time, as he did of two or 
three other bills, which in consequence were lost. No one cares anything 
about the matter, that we are aware of, still, if a meeting was desirable at 
Trenton or elsewhere, there is no legal enactment in the way. 


A Bulger.—A friend of ours residing on the south side of Staten Island, 
about ten miles from the Quarantine Ground, took, a fortnight since, a 
Striped Bass weighing Fifty-six pounds! If we don’t beat you, Master 
FRANK, before the season is over, you may take our hat! 


A Brace of Pointers for sale.—*F RANK ForEsTER” writes us that 
he will sell a brace of very handsome young Pointers; they have already 
cost him $135, but he will sell them for less. He says—‘* They are eigh- 
teen months old, got by Srauey’s celebrated Dog ‘‘ Toby,” out of * Sall,” 
imported slut from Lord Dersy’s kennel; she has been pronounced the 
handsomest slut in the United States. The dogs are large and very hand- 
some, white with liver spots. Names, Port and Claret. They are half 
broken by Dixtxe, who pronounced them to have capital noses. I have 
never had them out; and sell them because Dilke has failed to fulfill his 
contract of breaking them this spring, and because I have no time to break 
them myself, and not much to shoot over them if they were broke.” We 
have seen these dogs and know them to be dirt cheap at $100 for the brace. 





** Rover” has presented us with the jaw bones of a Louisiana Wild Cat. 
They are “some.” The Cat was killed near New Orleans and weighed 
tuirty-five pounds. 

“Playing Agent.”—A gallant officer of the Army opposite Matamoras, 
wrote us on the 25d ult. tothe following effect :— 

** Dear P.—Enclosed I send you $50. Itook it into my head to play 
agent for you, yesterday, and had the pleasure of getting eight new subscri- 
bers and the renewal of two old subscriptions, among the Officers of the 
Army. 
st range.” 

Gratified as we were to receive this mark of good feeling on the part of 
the writer, he may be assured we prize his correspondence much higher. 








J. L. Wixrnson, Esq., the proprietor of the Caledonian Springs—the 
Saratoga of Canada—has laid out a new race course, which encircles the 
springs, hotel, and the entire establishment. A race meeting will come off 
during the season, and the purses will be sufficient to induce the attend- 
ance of all the Canada stables. These Springs are situated in the Ottawa 
district, Canada West. 


——_ 





Santa Anna.—The * Picayune” of the 6th instant, furnishes the follow- 
ing item of ** Sporting Intelligence, etc. :’— 

Rather the most singular news which we received from Havana by the T. 
Street, relates to agreat sporting affair, which perhaps has come off ere this. 
It appears that some two or three weeks ago some of ‘* the boys” at Matan- 
zas challenged Gen. Santa Anna to fight a main of cocks at that place for 
$20,000 a side. The general gladly accepted the offer, and was to leave 
his residence near Havana about the Ist instant, for the scene of the sport. 

As in the days of chivalry, the baron bold, when not engaged in deadly 
feuds with neighboring chieftains, kept alive his martial ardor by jousts and 
tournaments or the fierce chase ; so, in our times, this wily Mexiean, com- 
pelled in toreign isles awhile to lie perdue, would slake his thirst for blood 
—alas ! insatiable—in pitting game cocks. 

We rely upon our faithful correspondent to give us a full report of the 
** battles” fought at Matanzas. 





Cypress Course, Kentucky.—The ‘ Standard,” published at Hickman, 
Ky., (on the Mississippi,) introduces a card of Mr. Puckerr, the proprietor 
of this new race course, in the following terms: 

Speaking of** Horse flesh,” we are atonce reminded of the * gettin’ back”’ 
of our friend ‘‘ the Parson,” alias ‘* Booker,” alias ‘* Gentleman George,’’ 
utherwise favourably and properly known to this community (more especial- 
ly the Zady part of it), as George W. Puckett, Esq. ; who, for some days past 
has been exploring the ‘* Madrid diggins,” in quest of recruits for the /egit- 
imate Turf. He has not yet given us the measure of his success, but we take 
it for granted that an appeal from the proprietur of the Cypress Course to 
the fun-loving folks of ‘‘ the Bend,” couw/d not be in vain; and besides 
did’nt ‘‘ the Parson’ swear before he left, that if his ** puss” wer’nt ‘‘ smart- 
ly swelled” this trip, he’d bring ‘* seu/ps” or something else to show when 
he got back—he did that. Who would doubt his success after that, know- 
ing as we all do about here that he is ‘* some”—if not more—in a ‘“ bear 
fight,” or a ** quarter race,” when he takes a notion ? 

Since the above was penned, we’ve had a talk with him, of the Cypress 
Course, and he tells us that he was gratified with his success on ** our side” 
of the ‘** Big Drink’’—and that the friends of the ** Cypress” may confident- 
ly rely upon the signs being right. He takes a‘ bee iine” for the “* Earth- 
quake range,” in a week or so, to see what he can do there. We bespeak 
the freedom of Madrid in his behalf. 


We quote the following sentences from the Card referred to :— 


The undersigned, proprietor of the Cypress Course, has it now in his pow- 
er to inform the patrons of his Course, and all concerned, that he has suc- 


. ceeded in opening the track near Hickman, Ky., and that the same will be 


in readiness for Course Racing, at the Fall meeting of the Club. He be- 
lieves that from his success in getting his course open, he can confidently 
promise that those who may visit it, may come with every assurance ofsee- 
ing good sport. As the course will be in readiness, he has determined to 
call the members of the club together, for the purpose of organization, and 
the adoption of rules and regulations proper for the government of the same. 
At this meeting he earnestly desires to see a full attendance. 





A Lucky Man.—A Mississippi correspondent of our’s writes us to the 
following effect : 


** Orv Inon Toorn, the hero of ‘ That Big Dog Fight at Myers’, is sit- 
ting at this moment in my store, and looks as if he could chaw up Old 
Myers and all his dogs.” 


Why, we would walk five miles barefooted to shake hands with Old Iron 
Tooth, or the gentleman who wrote the story. Our correspondent further 
states 

**T have a goodly quantity of hunting and fishing items not posted up yet 


ecute to the death.” 
We should just like to catch him at it—that’s all! 





Extraordinary Trotting at Albany. 








W.C. He enters ch. c. Selim, by Santa Anna, out of a mare by Mambrino’ 
enters ch. c. Windsor, Anna, out of a mare by Mambrino. 
Ww. enters b. c. Dill Bell, by Anna, out of Nancy Bell. 


i 


FRIDAY, May 15, 1846—Purse $300, of which $100 goes to the 2d horse ; to trot in sul- 
kies, carrying catch weight. One hundred miles, in harness. 

B. Blakeley’s b. m. Fanny Murray........ceeeecercecs 

ee A Pe So ey Ae 

D: Taliman’s'b. m. Slager. . cei cee eels od ciesc ce oe 
Time, 9h. 41m. 26sec. 
An Albany contemporary states that Stager gave out after going sixty 

miles in pretty fair time. Both the other mares accomplished the distance 

within LOhours. Fanny Murray goingit in 9 hours, 41 minutes, 26 seconds, 


and Ariel in 9 hours 51 minutes. Ariel lost about a mile in the early part 
of the race by an accident, by which one of her hind legs was somewhat 
injured, otherwise the result would possibly have been different. Last 
week she went 50 miles in 3 hours 53 minutes, with ease, and is an uncom- 
monly fine animal. 





Cambridge Park Trotting Course, near Boston. 
THURSDAY, May 14, 1846—Match, $—— aside, weight 145lbs., Mile heats, in harness. 
We GREET OD. Nass i ig. one cle Obie 4H bd EER SR eMbi ce OSidd ERTS os 1 1 
J. Whelpley’s Rel, SE. «leuk acnamaben o 2 2 

Time, 2:53—2:51. 
SAME gp =" $——, for all ages, weights as above, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in 


ss. 
L.Clark’s b. g. Daniel PE bist teu dnicl: amvitinicin d0urie tim tattaceda 111 
St ie ie GE SN eo nn cen ands bennett? tanhacenedane 2322 


The way I did let out upon the merits of the ‘ Spirit’? was passing | 


except in memory, which in my sanguinary moods, I have threatened to in- | 
' flict on you, and if * Ose Ornsrone’ does not do something soon, I will ex- 





FASHION AND ORATOR. 
Wasuineron City, May 20th, 1846, 

Mr, Editor :—Since the news of the brilliant victory of the brave Tay- 
tor and his companions in arms, ‘ grim visaged war has smoothed his 
wrinkled front.” 

As by an edict of our royal master, we cannot dance “ to the lascivious 
pleasing of a lute,,” our people in their relaxation from their high strung 
tension, are making the most of the races. 

I think there will be a large party from here next week to your city, to 
see the contest on the Union Course between the far famed Fashion and a 
scion of her old rival Boston. He is a gallant son of a gallant sire, and wil} 
not shame his breeding. He is probably the finest four year old ever reared 
in America. His four mile race at Baltimore last week ensures, if the track 
is good, arace /ow down inthe Thirties. He goes to Long Island—the 
battle ground of his sire, the field of his glory, and the Waterloo of his 
fame. It was said Napoleon should have died when beaten ;—not so Bos. 
ton. He lives to rear a son worthy of his renown. 

Might we be permitted to endow animals with reasoning faculties, and 
give them the sensibility of man, what noble thoughts would stir within 
him ? 

Here on this very spot started his sire against the same competitor, under 
the skillful management of the same master, amid the deafening shouts of 
many thousands—of the fame ofthat sire he would exclaim 


You won it, wore it, gave it me, 
Then plain and right must my possession be. 
Gainst all the world will rigatfully maintain. 


Excuse, Mr. Editor, my heroics. You know I am a devoted enthusiast or 
the Turf, and I tell you that you are likely to have one of the most exciting 
contests ever seen, Col. Jounson ought to have brought on old Boston to 
look at it. If Orator,the son of Boston, cannot beat Fashion, nothing else 
can beat her or him. To do so, she must be all herself in the best days of 
her glory. One false step and she is gone. é 

I will try hard to see it, and if I cannot I shall envy you the pleasure. 

VIRGINIAN. 
BALTIMORE (Md.) SPRING RACES, 

Commenced on the Kendall Course, on Tuesday week last, and passed off 
with unusual ec/at. After making out the best report we could from infor- 
mation furnished us by gentlemen present, we received the Secretary’s of- 


ficial report, which has been incorporated with our own. 
TUESDAY, May 12, 1846—Purse $309, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying Sélbs., 4, 100—s, 


110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs , allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two mile 
heats. 
Otway P. Hare's b. m. Patsey Anthony, by Imp Priam, dam by Virginian, 6yrs... 1 12 
S Laird’s b. h. Bob Logic, by Imp. Langford, dam by Mambrino, 5 yrs......... 2 2 
Col. F. Thompson’s ch. c. by John Tyler, out of Register’s dam, 4 yrs......... dr. 


Time, 3:46—3:52. 

Col. Thompson’s colt fell lame on the morning of the race, and conse- 

quently did not start. The winner had the callin the betting at slight 
odds. 

WEDNESDAY, May 13—Purse $400, conditions as before, Three mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s ch. c. by Boston, out of Flirtilla, Jr., (Cassandra's 


GAM,) A YTS. . oo ce ccc rere cccessreveceseesuscecseesvesees 
O. P. Hare’s b.m. Antoinette, own sister to Patsey Anthony, 5yrs.... 


eossee 3 2 
Col. F. Thompson’s gr.c. Belzebub, by John Tyler, dam by Autocrat, 4 yrs... 2 3 
W.L. & H. D. Hatton’s gr. f. Wilton Brown, by Imp. Priam, out of Ninon by 
Rattler, aged. .....-- cee Ho's co 566 Cee Ges boca @.dist 


"” "Time, 6:03—5:52. ” 

Wilton Brown was backed against any named horse at odds, until it be- 
came known that he was amiss, from a sting on the inner side of the thich, 
which became much swollen in consequence. The Boston colt is a good 
one, and won cleverly. 


THURSDAY, May 14—Purse $600, conditions as before, Four mile heats. 
S. Laird’s (Wm. Gibbons’) ch. m. Fashion, by Imp Trustee, out of Bonnets o’ Blue 
(Mariner’s dam) by Sir Charles, 9 yrs... 1. 0. cece ees ccccccces ehoe, Laird 1 1 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s ch.c. Orator, by Boston, out of Imp. Waterwitch by 
Whalebone, 4 yrs... ccc ce cee were ees ces erces 
Time, 7:36—7:51. 


We regret that Mr. Kenpa.t, the Secretary, gave us no account of the 
running. Mr. Hare, and others, inform us that it was a tip top race, 
Fashion was the favorite before the start at 100 to 40, but the 40's finall 
run off the 100’s. Fashion led off and maintained the lead during the heat, 
but Orator drove her all the time, and forced the pace each mile. The ist 
mile was run in 1:56, the 2d in 1:55, the 3d in 1:53, and the 4th in 1:52, 
making 7:36, Orator close up all the time. In the second heat, neither ap- 
peared disposed to cut out the work; they went at three parts speed for a 
whole mile, (done in 2:02,) until at length Orator “‘ cut loose,” and the race 
commenced. As the colt had the inside, Joe Laird found it was no joke to 
take the track from him, indeed, he could not do it, as it appeared. After 
going about three miles, Joe was obliged to give the old mare an occasional 
‘¢ eye opener” with his spurs, and to force her. At the head of the quarter 
stretch, on closing the 4th mile, Joe drew his whip on Fashion. There 
were five thousand spectators present, and it looked to be Orator’s heat. 
People shouted like mad! Atthe drawgate the colt looked to have the 
best of it, but here Fashion made a_ desperate rush under whip and spur, 
and she came through in front, with no daylight between herself and the 
gallant little colt. 


FRIDAY, May 15—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; colts 86lbs., fillies 183bs. 
$100 each, h. ft.;-five paid forfeit. Mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R Johnson’s b. c. Revenue, by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalie Somers 


€ = 
eeeeresrec eee ees ese asnee - 


Nine subs. at 


4 a Begin Re Oe ee Meee Stak a oie 6s, stop wee D2 od 
O. P. Hare’s gr. f. by Boston, out of Andrewetta by Andrew............ 1 2 2 
Col F. Thompson’s gr. f by Imp. Trustee, out of Register’sdam......... 3 3 dist 
H. Linthicum’s b. f. by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Josephine............ 4 4 dist. 


Time, 1:51-1:52 —1:55. 

Mr. Hare’s filly was the favorite against the field. It was pronounced 
a good race ; while preparing for the third heat it commenced raining, and 
in an hour the track was inundated. Injustice to Mr. Linruicum’s filly 
I must state an important disadvantage under which she labored—that of 
carrying 7lbs. over weight. Revenue, the winner, is the property of Jo. 
M. Borrs, Esq., and is a colt highly formed and of great promise. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $100, ent. $10, added ; conditions as on Tuesday, 

Two mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s br. c. Protection, by Rolla out of Dairy Maid, 4 yrs... 2 
S. Laird’s Bob Logic, pedigree above, DYTS.... ee cece cere cee neeeee | 
Time, 3:45—4:04—4:10. Run in the rain. 

Bob Logic the favorite; a well contested race throughout, and a heavier 
storm never in my recollection prevailed during a race. 

We quote the following from the Secretary’s report :— 

Here ended the first meeting of the Baltimore Jockey Club, on the Can- 
ton Course, and I may say with as much universal satisfaction as was ever 
given, no race being void of the most intense interest. I am authorized 
by many, and answer for all, to return thanks through the “ Spirit” to our 
President, Col. Wm. W. Dix, for his firmness as chief officer of the Club. 
My connexion with the Turf dates low down in the thirties, and I have 
| never witnessed a meeting over any course, without hearing some disap- 
| probation, (with this single exception.) The Canton Jockey Club has 
| adopted the Rules of the Central Course, and also, in my judgment, one of 
' the best Rules by which sweep and poststakes can be governed—viz: 

No person owing a forfeit ina Stake at this course since the establis'- 
ment of the new Club, shall be permitted to start a horse for a posi of 
sweepstakes over this course until all arrearages are paid up. 

I think the Rule worthy of publication, and therefore give it to you. 

H.C, KenpDALL, Sec’y. 


a 
2 2 








Louisville (Ky.) Trial Races. 
This county meeting commenced on the 7th instant, but the ‘* Morning 


Courier” states that the mud and rain prevented a very general attendance. 


THURSDAY, May 7, 1846—Purse $100, for all ages, 3yr. olds 86lb, 4, 100—5, 110—®, 
118—7 and upwards 124lbs , etc. Two mile heats. 

R. O. Hanlon’s b c. Fired Kaye, by Grey Eagle, dam by Moses,4yrs........- 

A. Hikes’ ch. h. Transfer, by Imp. Valparaiso, out of an — mare by Muley,5y 2 * 

F. Herr’s br. f. Frolic, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Lady Badgerby John Rie 
CMMEED, 4 YTB. oan soc c ccc ccs cane ceees Heese ees J enmste:s ereereee . 


} 


a great portion of the running a blanket could have covered all three horses. 
Betore starting Transfer was the decided favorite against the field, at slight 
odds, but the very heavy track knocked all the calculations of the ‘ know- 
ing ones” in a “cocked hat.” Had the track been dry the result might 
have been entirely different. 

On Friday, owing to the unfavorable weather, the day’s racing was pos 
poned. On Saturday the entries were as follows :— 


Lewis Geiger enters gr. c. by Charley Naylor, dam by Ratler ; and = ‘ 
O’Hanlon enters (T. G. Rucker’s) b. h. by 5 a Zinganee, out of Billy 
Townes’ dam. For the saddle race the following horses are entered: Nick 
Davis, Ann Harrod, and the Portland mare. "Fhey have all been racers, 





Time, 2:56—2:50—2:49. 
Yours, &c., T. K. B. 


nd will, no doubt, make an interesting race. 
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IMPORTANT LETTERS FROM THE ARMY. 


Written expressly for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 





|BY AN OFFICER IN THE U. 8S. ARMY. 


Camp, Oprosite Matamoras, May Ist, 1946. 

Dear P.—The Army is on the point of starting for Point Isabel for ra- 
tions, and a fight, if we can getit. Before leaving I determined to sit down 
and give you a short sketch of events up to this day. My details will be 
melancholy and sad, and in your true heart, I know there will be a respon- 
sive throb for the true hearts who have left us. 

Lieut. Dosarins and Lieut. T. H. Porrer of the 4th Infantry, started on 
the 17th April, each with a command of 10 men and 1 non-commissioned 
Officer, for the avowed purpose of catching if possible some one of the band 
of the notorious Romano Fatcon, in the hopes of discovering some clue 
to the murder of Col. Cross. About 2 P. M. on the 19th April, Lt. P. 
met with a party of armed Mexicans, engaged in jerking beef. As he ap- 
proached the camp, one of them snapped his piece at the Lieutenant, and 
he gave them both barrels. They ran, and the Lieutenant found himself in 
the possession of ten horses, and twenty Mexican blankets. He immedi- 
ately mounted his men and started for camp. At this time it commenced 
raining violently. He had not proceeded far, when near the edge of the 
chaparral, he was attacked by a party of Mexicans, concealed in the edge 
of the hammock. He ordered his men to dismount. The enemy kept up 
a regular fire ; the Lt. snapped both barrels, and nearly all the pieces of his 
men had been rendered useless by the rain. One man by the name of 
F Loop was shot down. After the Lieutenant snapped, he called to one of the 
men to hand him his piece, but before he could get it, he was shot in the 
left thigh and fell, saying ‘* Never mindthe gun! Fight on, my boys ! 
Take care of yourselves!” The menbeing unable to get off their pieces 
broke for the chaparral. They became separated into three parties, and 
found their way intocamp. The man whocame in last, said that he con- 
cealed himself until dark in the edge of the chaparral, and saw all the ene- 
my’s proceedings. During the whole fight they yelled like Indians. As 
soon as our men left, they rushed out upon the Lieutenant and Flood. The 


of their kind treatment. It was certainly unexpected, and is highly credi- 
table to them. 

On the 28th a Mexican officer came over with a report from Capt. THorN- 
Ton. You may rest assured that a host of warm hearts lept with joy when 
they heard of the safety of that chivalric soul. It appears he cut his way 
through the enemy, ran the gauntlet of 20 shots, escaped, and his horse 
fell down a high bank, rolled on kim and bruised him. He got up and 
reached within five miles of our camp, when he was apprehended by a 
picket guard of the enemy, and taken to Matamoras. 

Poor Masvn, it appears, is the only officer undoubtedly killed. Licut. G. 
S. Mason was the nephew of Col. Mason, of the 1st Dragoons, an officer 
well known in the columns of your journal, and deservedly celebrated as an 
excellent officer. He graduated in 1842, and was assigned as a Brevet to 
the 1st Dragoons—was promoted to the 2d Dragoons. He was universally 
beloved. A high-toned, chivalric, and wherewithal very modest officer. 
Recollections of his noble traits ot character will be ever fresh in our memo- 
ries; many bitter tears were shed by his friends when they heard of his 
hard fate. As near as I can find out, in the fight, there was 1 officer, 2 ser- 
geants anc8 men killed. It was a complete ambuscade. The loss ofa 
squadron of Dragoons, two Companies out of seven, will be severely felt. 


— 


on my mind, that I have, from that circumstance, connected with frequent 
conversations with others on the subject, watched many parturitions of my 
own mares—have seen the nose present—watched with the greatest care 
the expulsion of the head, and then would come on the complete delivery 
—my eye still bent upon its object—the result of which would be, viz. :— 
That I always found this “ melt” within the membranes, and would rush 
out with the waters. 

On this subject I have frequently conversed with scientific men, as well 
as farmers—the former knowing but little about it, and many entirely ig- 
norant of the matter; the latter always in the knowledge of it—one half 
of them still insisting that it came from the mouth of the foal; but I 
never could find one who saw it im, or come out of the mouth. In phy- 
siology it is a subject of some interest, but otherwise of little importance. 
I suppose some new work on vetetinary surgery may give some correct in- 
formation on this dark subject, but, in this Far West country, we know 
but few such books. I hope what has been said will induce others to give 
their experience on this question. Yours, &c., EXPEDITION. 








FLY FISHING IN NEW BRUNSWICK. 





I have all along told you that there would be no fighting—I must give it 


up! There is no denying it, war has commenced, and we firmly expect to 


have a fight within four days. The enemy are collecting on this side of the | 
river, Their force is variously estimated, but I think you may safely put | 
it down at 5000. We expect to have one big fight, if they will give it to | 
us. I'll venture to predict they will be satisfied with one. Gen. Taynor | 
has sent for 5000 men—3000 from New Orleans and 2000 from Texas. | 
These will be to ‘* carry the war into Africa.” Weexpectto whip the Af- | 
ricans back to their country before their arrival. Cross, Porter and | 


A gentleman holding a highly responsible official situation in New Bruns- 
wick, under the British Government, has kindly offired to furnish us with 
a series of original sketches on Indian adventure, anecdotes of the back- 
woods, etc. The gentleman referred to is the writer of the series of admi- 
rable papers in the London ‘ Sporting Review” (which have been trans- 
ferred to our columns) under the caption of * Sporting Sketches from New 
Brunswick.” Since 1841, his official duties have obliged him to visit every 
portion of the Province, even the wildest and most solitary districts, and 
he has hunted, shot, and fished on every river within its limits. We have 


| great pleasure in congratulating our readers upon this accession to owr long 


Mason are watchwords that will make us fight hard and true. | list of correspondents. Ina note dated the 11th instant (from St. John), he 
A Company of Texans have been mustered into service under command | gives us an item respecting fly fishing in New Brunswick, which will in- 


of Capt. Watker. He is a brave, excellent officer. His camp was about 
mid way between this and Point Isabel. He had left 15 in camp and gone | 
out onascout. At day break on the morning of the 28th they were at- | 





latter they surrounded, and he saw one deliberately knife him ; they also 
surrounded Lieut. P., and he believes they also knifed him ; at any rate he | 
heard a deep groan from him, which he presumes was his last. 

Two parties were sent out, one under Capt. GRaHAm 2d Dragoons, and 
one under Capt. Larnep 4thInfantry, to seek for the body. They were 
neither able to find it, nor the place were the fight took place. The coun- 
try is so precisely similar and cleared of all land marks, that it is almost an 
impossibility to return to any one spot. The party who attacked Lieut. P. 
is said to have numbered 150. 


Lieut. Porter was the son of Commodore Porter, and entered the army in 
1838. He was a bave, gallant officer, and much esteemed in his Regiment. 
His fate is truly to be deplored. He was an excellent hunter, and took 
reat delight and was an enthusiast in all field sports. If I mistake not, 
e was at one time a contributor to your valuable paper, while he was sta- 
ed at Fort Gibson, [and from Baton Rouge, etc. ] 
remains of the late Col. Cross were buried with military honors at 
4P.M., onthe 24th. His escort was composed of a Squadron of 
ons and eight Companies of Infantry, the whole commanded by Col. 
s. The procession ws a very imposing one, and under the circum- 

tances, painfully so. First came the Infantry, next the Dragoons, next the 
pdy drawn by six horses, on the wheels of a caisson, enveloped in the flag 
o his country with his uniform on top; next his son, next a horse clad in 
sourning led by two Dragoons, and then the officers generally. The march 
vas conducted so that part of the way it could be seen from the city. Groups 
of soldiers and officers were upon the enemy’s works, and on the banks of 
the river. I wonder if one throb of pity or sorrow for the dark deed, found 
a place in their hearts? The grave was dug at the foot of the flag staff . 
the flag wasat half mast. Col. Curtps read the service for the dead ; three 
vollies were fired, the flag was run up, and the escort marched off to a gay 
and lively tune, and left the dead in silence. Such is a military funeral ; 
we have no time for grief. Col. Cross’s death must make a great sensation 
throughout the country ; he was aman who possessed great influence at 
Washington. 

On the 25th April, reports reached Gen. Taytor that the enemy were 
crossing in force, both above and below our camp. Capt. THornron, of 
the 2d Dragoons, was sent out on the evening of that day with a Squadron 
of Dragoons to ascertain the fact of their crossing above. Capt. Harpesr, 
and Lieuts. Kanr and Mason, were the Officers of the party. Onthe morn. 
ing ofthe 26th, Cutaritva, the Mexican guide, returned to camp, and stated 
that Capt. T. had had an engagement with a large body of Mexicans, and all 
had either been cut to pieces or taken prisoners. You may well imagine the 
excitement that existed throughout the camp. Chapita states that he cau- 
tioned Capt. T. that he was in the vicinity of the enemy, and that he would 
not go any farther. He remained behind, and waited until dark, and none 
returning, came in to report. About 11 o’clock a wounded Dragoon was 
brought in on a cart. He was sent by'General Juan Torreson, the Com- 
mander of the forces engaged with Capt. Thoriuton, with a note to General 
Taylor, stating, “that, on the score of humanity, he claimed the right of 
sending to him two Dragoons, wounded in the affair of to-day (26th), as 


he had no flying hospital; that the officers and men would be treated 
with all the rights of prisoners of war, by order of his chief.” One of the Dra- 


goons referred to, died before they left. The man who came in reported Lt. 
Kane as killed; Capt. Thornton missing; and Capt. Hardee and Lieut. 
Mason prisoners. We all anxiously awaited some communication from 
Capt. Hardee. 

On the the 27th, the General received Capt. H.’s report of the fight. He 

states that after the guide refused to go any farther, they advanced about 
three miles, and came toa large plantation, surrounded by a very high 
chaparral fence ; that the whole squadron entered the field through a pair of 
bars, and advanced about two hundred yards toa house. While there the 
alarm was givenoftheenemy. ‘‘ Our gallant commander ordered a charge | 
and led it in person ;” they dashed to the bars and found them occupied by 
a large body of Infantry, and the fence to the left surrounded by cavalry. 
They turned to the right, the enemy firing upon them all the time. There 
appears to be some confusion as regards what took place at this point. Capt. | 
H. writes, “that seeing the direction the men were taking would lead to | 
inevitable destruction,” he called to them to follow him. It is to be pre- | 
sumed that he must have thought Capt. T. dead. The wounded men sent | 
over (on the day of Capt. H.’s despatch), states that Capt. Thornton cleared | 
the fence on his gallant roan charger, who had borne him through the Flo- 
rida War. Capt. H. dashed to the river, hoping to swim it, but found the 
banks boggy. He returned, and found his men out of range of the fire of 
the Infantry ; he found 25, all cool and determined to fight to the last ex- 
tremity. Seeing they were completely hemmed in, he determined, if he 
could get honorable terms, to surrender, if not, to die fighting. He rode for- 
ward: met an officer; his terms were granted, and he surrendered his party. 
Upon counting, there were found 45 prisoners. He states, “that Capt. T. 
was unhorsed,” and, “‘I hear, died in a conflict with Romano Falcon.”— 
Lt. Mason was not seen, but died, mo doubt, fighting gallantly.” “The 
gallant Sergt. Trevor fell in the fiist-charge, and Sergt. Smiru was un- 
horsed and killed.” 

The man was mistaken in the death of Lieut. Kane. He was taken 
prisoner with the rest. They were taken to Matamoras. Capt. H. and 
Lieut. K. live at the hotel of Gen. Ampvunra, eat at his table, and are treat- 
ed with the greatest kindness. Gen. Arista “received them most gra- 
ciously,” put them on half pay and gave the men a ration a day, or in lieu 
thereof, 25 cents. On Capt. H. declining for Lieut, K. and himself the boon, 





tacked, and & killed and 4 missing. Six made their way tothe Point. One | 


|of the men was evidently /ariated, and was probably choked to death | 


by the time he was pulied off his horse. The force who attacked them | 


son. Col. Crvraro is said to have had his arm broken in the affair. It ! 

is this force that is presumed to be lying in wait for us. 
The work at this place is deemed defensible. The 7th Infantry, under | 

their excellent commander, Maj. Brown, will be left behind to defend it. 


The defence could not be trusted to better hands than ‘the bloody 7th.” 
We leave at 3 P. M., and I will keep this open, and see if I cannot send you 
a good account of our march. 


| 


Point Isaper, May 2d, 1846. | 

We arrived here, after a fatiguing march, at 12 m.,on the 2d. I have 
not a moment’s time to write to you. We are laboring under great excite- 
ment this morning. I am writing while the cannon from our Fort and Ma- 
taroras are pouring into each other; at least, that is the presumption.— 
Since sun-rise, and now, § past 7, there has been a continued fire. That 
proves its a cannonade. I do not think they can do our good fellows any 
harm, unless they are assaulted, and then they (the Mexicans) will have 
to fight desperately to make an impression. 

We march at one p. m. to return, and if possible meet the enemy. Our 
scouts of last night, report a large army within 15 miles of us. Capt. Wal- 
ker, with his men, attacked a picket guard, and reports having killed six. 

I have no more time to write. What ever luck betides me, good luck to 
the “ Spirit.” Yours, truly, G** de L**. 


STILL LATER INTELLIGENCE. 


The following letter from our correspondent was received here on Wed- 
nesday afternoon, just as the immense Mass Meeting of the citizens of 
New York, without distinction of party, was assembling in the Park, in 
front of the City Hall, to respond to the action of the General Government 
in relation to our War with Mexico. His Honor, the Mayor, presided, as- 
sisted by seventy-six Vice Presidents. The number of persons in attendance 
has been estimated as high as Fifty Thousand. The utmost enthusiasm 
prevailed. There were three stands erected, in front and at each end of the 
City Hall, for the different speakers. As our correspondent’s letter con- 
tain ed the latest authentic intelligence from uur gallant Army, we sent it 
over to the meeting, where it was first read from the main stand by Hon. 
Joun McKeon, and subsequently at each of the ether stands. At its con- 
clusion, nine tremendous cheers were given for the Army, and then three 
more for the writer, and immediately One Hundred guns were fired! A 
contemporary, speaking of the meeting, well says, that it was a spectacle 
which “ made the heart of every true American swell with patriotic joy. 
We looked around on the immense multitude, and the reflection that they 
were drawn from the cares of business and the enjoyments of home, to ex- 
press their sentiments upon matters deeply affecting our natural rights, in- 
terests and honor, made us rejoice that the great mass of our people were | 
thus alive to these great points. We felt that, with the spirit which per- 
vaded the vast assemblage, our country would never want defenders.”’ 

Annexed is our correspondent’s letter :— 








STILL LATER. 





Point Isapex, May 5, 1846, 
Dear Porter—I have but one moment to write you. I shall have to be 


shorter than pie-crust. My last left ina cannonade. It has resulted most | 


gloriously, so far, for us. The gallant 7th, with its gallant commander, have 
done it up ‘“* Brown,” and covered themselves with glory. Capt. WALKER 


duce a visit from more gentlemen from ‘the States” than a locomotive can 
draw. Hear him :— 

** Our finest description of sporting in New Brunswick is fly-fishing— 
and within the last five years we have found that our salmon-fishing is not 
to be equalled even by Norway. At Bathurst, on the Bay Chaleur, last 
season, one gentleman killed three hundred salmon with his own hand, 


} are supposed to be under the command of Generals CANALEs and TorreE- | and a single rod! An Irish schoolmaster, at the same place, is said to have 


taken even a larger number—the fish average about ten pounds each. 

** At Boies Town, on the Miramichi (40 miles from Fredericton), there 
is good fishing, both for salmon and large sea trout. Some sporting gentle- 
men from Boston have quietly visited Boies Town the last three or four 
years, and are said to have had good sport. Their names are Morey, 
Eckiey, THORNDIKE, CopMAN and BetuuneE. I was at Boies Town last 
September, on my way to visit the Micmacs of Miramichi, and although I 
only remained the evening and morning, killed four good salmon, and 45 
large sea trout. The largest salmon weighed 12lbs. 

‘** In this vicinity there was very good cock shooting last season—but no- 
thing can compare with the wild-fowl shooting on our northern coast, in 
the autumn, when the brant, geese, and ducks come down from Hudson's 
Bay and the Labrador. The only limit I have found to the shooting at that 
season, was in the quantity of ammunition one had to expend, for the 
birds were in countless t housands, especially brant.” 





Pedestrian Enquiries from a Distance. 

Dear Sir—Do you think I might be able to get up a “ small” or “‘ big” 
walking match—just as you like to call it—over your way this summer ? 
I read that account in the ‘ Spirit of the Times” of walking 7 miles in 56 
minutes and 30 seconds; it was good going, but I think I am able to cover 
it—if not quite, ‘‘ very near.’ At all events, I can make sure of 563 or 
57 minutes. If you think I could get up some sport, I should like to go 
and try it. However, if you hear of any one anxious to bet I cannot go it 
in 563, or 57 at the most, I wish you would write me, and I will have some 
cash staked for the good of their pockets. 

I should like to know, if I was to bring a young clipper of a runner over 
privately, that could run his ‘‘ hundred” in less than 10 hours, by a long 
chalk, how would it pay? I have him now, hard and fast, with me. He 
isin myemploy. He is a young lad, and of very fine muscle. I wish you 
would tell one how it would do. The same lad can jump 5 feet 4 in. high 
on level ground—in fact, he’s very clever ; in three standing long leaps he 
can go 32 feet—in running hop, step and leap, he goes 14 yards—and I think ; 
but am not sure, he jumps a standing jump in height 4 feet 9 inches—in 
length 11 feet. It would be worth any person’s while to take or send him 
to , to match him against the cracks. In fact, I’ve won money on 
him of late. 

Note—Come on, by all means. We will see that you have a Match. 
The lad should be sent to the place indicated.—Eprror. 











THE KENTUCKY STABLES. 
Lovisvinie, Ky., May 13, 1846. 

Dear Sir—In my last I promised to give you all the news in relation to 
race-horses, in Kentucky, previous to the races over the Oakland Course, 
here. This being an idle, “ spring-fever” day, I will commence. 

The Lexington Races will be well attended, from all 1 can hear. Jas. 
L. Bravwey has up eight, and R. Ten Brorck has recently sent him Jean- 
netton from New Orleans. CuHas. Burorp has four, Jas. K. Duxe three, 
Wm. Burorp, senior, six—Frank Harper four (all Wagners)—Joun 
Harper three—J. W. THornton (Old Harry, trainer,) eight—Dr. E. 
WarrieELp eight—J. Epcar four—Joun B. Bursrivce four—J. W. Fen- 
wick two—S. Davenport four—J. R. Smirx five—H. W. Farris three 








arrived this morning, and by his satisfactory news, has quieted many hearts. 
The batteries from the town were opened upon our work at day break, on 
the 3d. In 30 minutes, by the superior skill of our artillerists, all fires from 


the enemy were silenced. Two pieces were seen to be dismounted. One | 
sergeant on our side killed. All the enemy’s fires are silenced, but one six | 
pounder and one mortar, neither of which are doing the least harm, unless | 


riddling the tops of our tents with grape may be looked upon as serious, 
The 7th feel just as safe as if they were at one of your fancy balls. 


Too much credit cannot be given to Captain MANsFiELD, of the Engi- | 


neers, for the plan and construction of this excellent work, which never can 
be called anything else than ‘* Fort Brown.” Seven pieces were opened 


upon us. The sand-bag fort directly opposite our work, (a draft of which 
I sent you) containing five pieces, was the work chiefly used in the bom- 
bardment. But Capt. Lowd talked rather too loud, with his 1S pounder, 


for that work, and made it so hot for them that they had to leave it, carry- | 


ing with them the mortar, the only one they had. Their shells appear to 
be harmless. 

I have not a moment more to write you, save to tell you that the enemy 
are in force on this side ; but the whole army are in tip-top spirits, and Tam 
a little tip-topper ! G** pe L**. 





THE FALSE TONGUE IN COLTS. 
Inuirnors, April 20th, 1846, 


Friend P.—Your “ Spirit,” of April 4th, contains a notice from a Loui- 
siana correspondent of a substance thrown from the mouth of a foal, soon 
AFTER DELIVERY oR FOALING. Now here is the rub:—Is the Doctor 
sure that it was thrown from the colt’s mouth, or might it not have been 
thrown from the womb of the dam? This is the graad question, which 
has puzzled me for many years. My attention was first drawn to it when 
a boy, by hearing my father’s old negro say that a horse had no melt,* and 
that a certain foal—then a day old in the stable—would not live, because 
he had not cast his melt—that “‘ colts always threw up their melt or died.” 
This alarmed me much, for I considered it my colt. However, the “ melt” 
was never found, and the colt lived to be a horse—very much to the mor- 
tification of the poor old negro. Nevertheless it made such an impression 








and asking permission to send for money, he refused, stating that he would 


see that excellent care was taken of them. Capt. H. speaks in high —e 


* This is the common name through this part of the country for this substance, as well 
as the spleen. 


(Denmark at the head)—F. G. Murpny & Co. six (with Motto at the head) 
—Grsson Mauxory has up three—A. Hixes three—F. Herr four—R. 
| O'HANLON seven—and others, whose names I do not recollect. 

A. W. Smatt has arrived from New Orleans, and is now training at the 
Course; he has up Croton (moving like a bird), and Tom Placide (a colt of 
Gro. R. Kenner’s), which is in the Walker Stake, and is doing very well 
|__ti~. Cock with five or six—W. P. Greer (Patterson, trainer) with 
' Darkness and two others (and, by-the-bye, W. P. G. is at home, at Dover, 
Ky., and has got up Rover and some young things in preparation for the 
Fall). Ben. Davison, with Tarantula and two others, and one or two 
other stables, are now daily expected from Memphis. 

I have every reason to believe that we will have a most brilliant meeting 
over the Oakland. I anticipate going to Lexington ; if I should, you shall 
hear from me. 

A match race was concluded on Saturday last, between W. H. Ketziy 
and RicHarp Puruures, of this County, for $250 a side, $100 ft., Mile 
| heats, to come off over the Oakland Course the first day of the Fall Races. 
Mr. Kelly names Wich. Davis, by Imp. Glencoe, and Richard Phillips 
| names 4nn Harrod, by Hickory John, dam by King William. F. Herr 
trains the former, R. O’Hanlon the latter. Many bets are now being made 
on the result. Yours, &c. J. M. 

TROUT FISHING AT SAUT DE STE MARIE. 
Sautt Ste Marie, MicH., ae 1846. 

Dear Sir—I have only a limited acquaintance with you, but as one 
sportsman is readily accessible to another, I take the liberty of a a 
briefly but hurriedly, some account of at least one of the agngre of this 
place. I mean its great superiority over any other which I have os in 
Trout Fishing. 1 have enjoyed, in my day, much _ nm an ~ 
ny occasions of gratifying success. But until my ae Bente. me - 
came weary of the sport. For once my keen relish has been y exu- 
arm en route for Lake Superior, its mineral wonders and magnificent 
scenery, I have for a day or two sought repose at “Van ANDEN — 
named after its proprietor. So far as relates to tavern keeping, “‘ he — 
little man in size, but in science very big.” His house is commodious, en 
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fort d even luxuries, than one would expect, 


ter aid ast com 
this te poin | 

o ‘ay othe ago I seized a leisure morning, took a large boat managed 
by voyageurs, and with two friends (being directed by our knowing and 
convivial host where to go), crossed the River at the foot of the Sault, and 
anchored at the mouth of a small creek. We left at 10 o’clock, and a full 
half hour had elapsed before we threw out our lines. Our industry was 
immediately taxed. The scene which ensued was truly exciting, The 
cheering of sportsmen, the leaping and floundering of our finny victims, 
and the reeling, was incessant, for an hour and a half, when I gave out, and 
declared myself satisfied. 

We reached Van Anden House about half-past 12 M., and then counted 
our fish, We found the number 53, and the weight 45lbs. They were all 
of the genuine spotted or speckled Trout, but of three or four varieties. 
Our largest weighed 21bs.—not one weighed less than half a pound. Those 
weighing 3 to 7lbs. are here called large trout, and those of less weight 
small trout. 

These regions can be appreciated only by the enjoyment of their attrac- 
tions in pro. per. 

If you or your friends should make “ the trip”—and I advise you all to 
do so—permit me to recommend, on your way hither, a stop at the Michi- 
gan Exchange, Detroit. It is a tavern of the first class and right sort, and 
kept by Goopnow & Son. If taller short men in their line can be scared 
up anywhere, I would go out of my way to take a lcok at them. 
With great regard I am, dear sir, your ob’t serv’t 


AN IRISH BIRD. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times ” by U. J. Jones, Esq. 


R. R. L. 











During my peregrinations through this world I have often had ‘‘ confir- 
mation strong as proofs from Holy Writ” of the truth of the old maxim— 
** Put a beggar on horseback and he will ride to the devil.” No nation 
illustrates this adage more effectively than the Irish. Let a Yankee rise 
from obscurity, and he laughs only in his sleeve. 
man amass a fortune, and he maintains himself with the same stoic cool- 
ness that characterizes his nation ; but raise up an Irishman from poverty 
and degradation and my word for it he becomes a tyrant to those beneath 


him, and an insufferable bore to those whom he ranks as his equals. It | 
was my good fortune once to see one of those turbulent spirits exorcised, | 


without the aid of priest, a circumstance brought to my mind by reading 
your correspondent’s ** Snake-bit Irishman.” 


Late last Fall I found myself on one of the very excellent packets which | 
ply between this place [Harrisburg, Pa.], and the Allegheny, and as the | 


season was drawing nearly to a close, the boat was crowded to its utmost 
capacity with passengers. 
ed the arrangements, fitted up the berths, and the passengers stowed away, 
First the hammocks were filled, then the table, and finally the space under 
the table, until every place large enough to hold the body of a man was 
occupied. A concert of snoring was soon commenced—bass, tenor, and 
Soprano, with a sort of trombone accompaniment from an old gentleman 
on one of the upper shelves, which precluded the possibility of persons 
used to quiet getting any sleep. 

I had lain in this manner about two hours, ruminating on by-gone times, 
and listening to the variations caused by the boat thumping about in the 


locks, and the gush of water when the wickets were drawn, when I heard | 


a loud voice outside enquiring— 

** Have yees iver a berth, Captain, for a man that ’ud be going with yees 
till Pettsburg ?” 

Whatever reply the Captain may have made I could not hear, but the 
Trishman continued— 

** Well, be me sowl, I’ll go, any how. When I thravel I thravel--that's 
bekase I’m a burd /” 

I heard him get his luggage on board, and it was not many minutes before 
the Patlander made his appearance in the cabin. 

** Bad luck to me sowl,” said he, in a forte key, ‘‘ but yer as theck as 
three in a bed and one in the middle here.” 

Persons who dislike being disturbed after they have retired (and there 
are a few such) can imagine the feelings of halt a dozen individuals who 
popped up their heads to catch a glimpse of the intruder. 

** Who are you ?”” inquired an asthmatic old Eastern land speculator, who 
had been wooing Morpheus in vain for three hours. 

** Why, be jabers, I’m @ burd /” 

‘Oh, to the devil with you,” groaned old asthmatic, as he turned his 
aching body on the hard mattrass. 

‘ Till the divil wid yerself, and see how ye'll like it,” said Paddy. 

“Shut up !”—** Close that codfish-and-potatoe trap !”—‘‘ Go in your 
hole!” andsimilar expressions, were dealt out unsparingly tothe Irishman, 
but they fell harmless at his feet. 

** Och, by the piper. that played afore Moses! it’s yerselves intirely that 
don’t know how till trate a gintleman. Yees have all got beds, and the 
divil a hair d’yes care who is out, so as yerselves are in.” 

‘The Irishman then placed himself against the cabin door, apparently de- 
termined to make the best of it. The gurgling sounds of * jug, jug, jug,” 
told plainly that he was armed with one of those defensive weapons called 
a ** pocket pistol,” seemingly well loaded. The juice soon oiled the hinges 
of his tongue, and he broke away with that volubility peculiar to his na- 
tion— 

- “ Don’t yees see, gintlemen, I’m a burd? 


Arrah, yer sowl to blazes, but I'll raise yer wages, 
From thirty shillings down to one pound tin.” 


And in this strain he wenton, filling up the intervals of draughts of ‘‘ rot 
gut” with snatches of songs and unmeaning nonsense, all the while main- 
taining that he was ‘‘a burd,” until the steward brought down “ that dread- 
ful bell,” to summon us to turn out, 

The first clear ray of twilight that broke upon us after crowding out of 
the sickening and suffocating cabin, revealed to us the Irish intruder. He 


was edging his way through the crowd in the most audacious manner, sing- | 


ing, ** hurrah for Ireland, O’Connell and Repale.” He wore a blue cloth 
coat, with bright metal buttons, and vest and pantaloons of the same mate- 
rial, all evidently new, and might have been worn by a gentleman to ad- 
vantage, but on him they looked very like ‘‘a shirt on a bean pole.” I 
learned from a person on board, that he held some sort of an office on the 
canal, solely on account of certain voters he could influence ; but whether 
such was the fact or no I am unable to say; however, I do know that seve- 
ral politicians on board laughed heartily at his ill-bred and boorish acts, 
and endeavored to pass them off as evidences of his being ‘an original.” 
The majority of the passengers—I may say nearly all—were disgusted 
with his conduct. 

“At the breakfast table, his actions were akin to those of a half-starved 
porker, and after he had satisfied his appetite, he came upon deck, paid his 
devoirs to his flask, and then he commenced jostling the passengers, elbow- 
ing them out of the way,.and acting in such an insolent manner, that for- 
bearance ceased to be a virtue: and yet his Herculean form and sledge- 
hammer looking fists, made the passengers bear his insults, while most of 
them ground their teeth in rage. 

At length he pushed a small but stout-built “ native,” with a hair lip, 
rather roughly over a box. 

** Capt. Phorter,” said hair-lip to his friend, “that fellow is worse than 
the small phox.” 

Capt. Porter said he was. 

**I should just like to give him a phair of black pheepers,” continued 
hair-lip. | ret wets eT 

** If you do, Pil see you out,” said Capt, Porter... » 

‘And thas the plot was:laid. Hair-lip.swore that the instant he came in 
‘ontact with him, he would knock him into the canal, and so he did. 






Let a phlegmatic Ger- | 


When night came, the darkey who superintend- | 





‘Stand aside and let me by—I’m a burd,” said Paddy, laying his hand 
on hair-lip, and attempting to force him on top of the baggage. 

No sooner done than hair-lip doubled his fist, and planted a blow on 
Paddy’s right eye, which made him turn such a back somerset into the ca- 
nal, as would have astonished a regular professor of sawdust. 

** Man overboard !” shouted the passengers. ‘ Phur!—phist!—phur!” 
blowed and snorted the Irishman as he came up. ~ 

‘**Holy Paul, save me—phur! phur! phur! Won’t any of yees save 
me ?—will yes—phur! splurge !—stand there and see me dhrowned before 
| your—phur!—eyes, and not try till save me? Oh, holy Vargin—phur ; 

splash? Och, I’m lost.” 
| During all this time he struggled manfully, but down he went again. The 
| lock-tender ran to the head of the lock and closed the wickets. The crew 
| of the boat got their hook-poles, and commenced fishing for him. Direct- 
| ly up he came again, blowing like a porpoise. 
| ** Och, won’t yees—splur !—save—phler !—me.” 
| One of the men got the hook in the seat of his pantaloons, twisted it 
| about so as to get a firm hold, and then two or three raised him up; but 
_ just as he got half way to the deck the breeches gave way, and down went 
Paddy head foremost. 
‘© Phur—splash !—splurge!—Och, murther? murther ! 
| the salt say to be dhrowned in a dirty ditch like this ?” 
Again he was caught by the hook, and this time between his coat tails— 
| but his great weight split him up the back like a locust, and down he went 
| again. 
| Phur! phur! phooah! ah! oh!—Och, holy Moses, won’t yees have 
marcy on me 2” said he, attempting to cross himeelf, for he really thought 
his time was come. 
| At this juncture a rope was thrown him, and with much difficulty he was 





Have I crossed 


odd figure he cut. 

| Just as I was about leaving the boat, the old asthmatic land speculator 
_ said to him— 

** Well, you have been a bird all night, I suppose you are a fish now.” 


thing. He claimed no further affinity with the feathered tribe, unless, in- 
| deed, it was the duck. 





SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN PHILADELPHIA. 
PHitapevLpuHia, May 12, 1846 


Dear ‘* Spirit.” —It gives me pleasure to inform you that Philadelphia 
is erect ;’’ for since my last we have had a“ righty dighty” real elopement> 
/two new operas—a new Tragedy—and the largest kind of military deve- 
| lopements, with any quantity of rumors of war. The first event took place 
| in broad daylight, the principal actors being a son of a celebrated ex- Hotel 
| keeper of Louisville, and a young “* demoiselle” from the same place. The 
| incidents, which are racy, but rather ‘* too numerous for this advertisement,” 
| were exceedingly ‘‘ well got up,’ and an impertinent bystander was ex- 
ceedingly ‘* well knocked down.” The parties, who are of the highest re- 
spectability, engaged in this affair were—Two cabmen, three friends, one 
parson, and a double bedded room in the U. S. Hotel! 

On Wednesday evening last, the fashionable world assembled at the ‘* Old 
Dury” to witness the first representation of Apams’ Opera of ‘* The Brewer 

of Preston,” (** Don Pasquale” having been withdrawn the preceding week,) 
| which was produced in very good style; the principal characters being ex- 

cellently sustained by Frazer, who never looked or sang better in his life, 

Mrs. Securn, who did the little appointed to her in the most arch manner 
| possible, and Mr. SEGun, who, for a rarity, was exactly funny enough. 
| The first chorus was encored, as also an air by each of the principal vocal- 
ists. ‘* Asolo onthe drum” by ajuvenile performer, brought down showers 
|of applause. There is no doubt of its havinga‘‘run.” There is some talk 
of a complimentary benefitto Burton. 

On the Monday preceding, Murpocu produced his long looked for Tra- 
gedy of Witchcraft by an anonymous author, at the Walnut Street theatre. 
The house was well filled, but not crowded, and the piece went off in very 
good style. The ‘* B-hoys in the Pit” were in an exceedingly good humor, 
rather too good, for the young rascals were irreverent enough to laugh, 
where they ought to have cried, and when the Jury brought in a verdict of 
Guilty, ‘* in the case of the Common wealth, vs., Ambla Bodick, they ex- 
pressed their disapprobation of such a “‘ finding” in the most unequivocal 
manner. Regarding the merits of the piece, there is much diversity of opin- 
ion, the actor’s friends finding many beauties, whilst carping critics and 
disappointed dramatists see nothing but faults. He, therefore, who steers 
between these opinions will be most correct. There is no doubt ofthe author 
having made an unfortunate choice of atheme, one, which has generally 
been considered in a ludicrous light, and therefore very little calculated to 
interest the deeper feelings of humanity. May his next choice be more suc- 
cessful. I would suggest ** The departure of the Mormons or the fall of 
Nauvoo,” as presenting the widest field for the most fertile imagination. 
But seriously, the writer, whoever he may be, has certainly ‘* squandered” 
his talents on a subject worthy of nothing but ridicule. Endeavouring to 
‘* romancify” one of the most debasing consequences of a most contemptible 
fanaticism. Murdoch certainly did his best to carry the piece through ; but 
it disappeared after the fourth representation. 

Boorn is now filling an engagement at the same establishment. By the 
way, Wm. WHEATLEY, the popular light comedian, now atatched to the 
company at this theatre, has entered into an engagement with Pexsy of the 

His 
| loss will be much felt here, as he was a very great favorite. As heisa 
_ stranger in the city of Notions, I commend him to the good offices of “* the 
| Boys,” as a first rate fellow and good actor, rather too fond of the ladies, 
but in time that will wear off. Young Waxuack and his Lady also leave 


in the Fall. What is the meaning of this dismantling? I am sure the 
manager himself is popular, and desirous of keeping round him popular 
favorites of approved merit. 

Blue Monday is now weekly made gray by the Spring Parades of our Vol- 
unteers. Yesterday, the ‘‘ gallant General” made a superb parade and drill 
with his fine company as “ flying artillery.” The news from Mexico has 

brought out all our would-be heroes, who are now in an effervescert state, 

ready to hop off, like a cork in a bottle of mineral water, the momeut the 
| string is cut; but whether they will go the right way, is an unsettled ques- 
| tion just now. 

The only answer I can make to my esteemed friend Parrerson, and his 
excuse for not publishing my answer to the attack of ‘* Balance Sheet”, is by 
pointing tothe motto of acertain well regulated and popular * Anglo Ameri- 
can” journal, the perusal of which every week gives me greatpleasure. The 
motto I refer to is “* Audi Alteram Partem.” Therefore, until he does give 
my statement, or a condensed statement of the facts advanced by me, 
I shall not feel myself called upon to take notice of anything emanating 
from himself or his correspondents on the subject of Cricket. 

Yours very truly, GINSENGANDSOON . 











i 


National, Boston, and will compose part of his company next season. 








ADVENTURE ON THE BATTERY. 
Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by a “ T. G.” 

* How we'd thrash ’em!” mentally ejaculated Jack, as he sat gazing at 
Governor’s Island, (opposite the Battery, New York city,) and reflecting 
upon the Mexican war. “ I’d only want the party I could pick out from 
among the boys, and you’d see!” Here avision of different scenes, ima. 
ginary feats at arms, displays of couragefaddress, and quixotic adventure, 
flitted across his mind. Thus he mused—Delightful reverie. 

“ Could’nt I find a Cuarues O’Matuey? Iknowhim,Jdo. And as 
for O'SHAUGHNEssy, —— ! that’s the boy. Wonder if them old monks down 





“A few moments after, while the packet was raising in a lock, the Pat- | there have got any of the present Queen 0 
lander came smelling back, parting the crowd right and left to open a way 
for him. At length he came up to hair-lip, who was ready to receive him. : 





“hauled on deck, half frozen, and strongly resembling a drowned rat. He! 
was taken down stairs and seated by the stove, and I shall never forget the | 


Paddy looked at him expressively, with his ** bunged eye,” but said no- | 





' fresh case would be brought in, thrown on the floor, 








no erry? that’s the tick. 
et, itis. As for Micxry Free, John, my boy at the Howard, that’s him. 
I’m clipped if { don’t think I could take up “* one of them” for every char. 
acter Lever ever drew. Boiled bone, punch, deviled kidneys, sumptuous 


| dinner, old Velasques de la Carento Menage! lovely daughter ! Oh, Lord > 


and here he fell into a delightful dream of a glorious campaign, with all 
its pleasures—in fiction. 

‘* What the devil did you speak to my wife for ?” was the second salute 
he received—the first being a sockdollager under the ear which laid him 
out on the stone pavement and very nigh fractured his scull. 

** T did not,” replied Jack, rubbing his newly acquired phrenological 
bump. 

** You lie, sir! you did!” 

** T tell you, I did not.” 

“ My wife, here, says you did.” 

** Yes, so he did, dear,” simpered the lady, ‘‘ he said [ was his dearest, 
some loveing name, and said [ was amo—— Oh, dear! I cannot tell.” 

‘* What do you say to that, sir? Say, sir? What do you mean by ad. 
dressing a decent female in such language sir? hey sir ?” 

‘* Why, look here! holdon! Don’t you strike me! This is alla mis. 
take, the lady has got herself into a devil of a snarl. I was only thinking 
about the pleasures of acampaign against the Mexicans, and as | did not 
see her seated here, and thought aloud, she’s heard me think Spanish, that’s 
all about it ;” and here Jack put out for Pere Bayarn’s, perfectly satis- 
fied with his first demonstration against the peace and quiet of Mexico, if it 
was but in thought. 

Jack has since become one of the ‘“* Peace Party,” and resigned from the 
T. G.’s. 





A PLEASANT NEIGHBOR. 

Mr. * Spirit."—An English gentleman, who occasionally favors me 
with his company fora few moments chat, related to me the other day, an 
incident, where a friend of his was a party interested, that excited my risi- 
ble faculties somewhat; and as it is rather too good to be lost I have con- 
cluded to send it to you. 

It seems a friend of my friend, who resides in the neighboring State, fa- 
mous for its fruit, being a gentleman of leisure, and possessing a sufficien- 
cy of this world’s goods, has made the improvement of his orchards, and the 
engrafting of rare and choice fruits a sort of a hobby, until he has succeed- 
ed in getting into bearing condition one of the finest orchards in the whole 
country. 

In the same neighborhood also resides a nondescript sort of a person, who 
has little respect for the rights or property of any one, when it suits his con- 
venience or inclination. I believe he was called Van Korcn. 

Now, Van had all along expressed a very great interest in bis English 
neighbor’s fruit trees, and the very first year that they were fruitful he had 
not hesitated to appropriate a very large proportion of the choicest and 
rarest of the fruit, and that, too, long before it was ripe. 

The Englishman had no objection to his having as much fruit as he 
wanted, but he did not like to have it taken from the trees before it was 
ripe, neither did he wish to have any litigation with a neighbor, and he 
finally conceived a plan which he fancied was extremely liberal on hi 
part, and could not fail to be acceptable to Van, and by which he Wold 
preserve a portion of his fruit. And so he goes to Van and says— 

** Van, you have been plucking my first and choicest fruit before it ‘was 
ripe; I have no particular objection to your having as much fruit as yoy 
want, but I wish you to wait until it gets ripe, and as I don’t wish to have 
any litigation with a neighbor, I’ll tell you what I will do: If you wil 
not pluck any more of my fruit until it is ripe, I will then have it all care 
fully picked and put in barrels, and give you one third of it—and as yoy 
have neither horses nor wagons I will send it to your house and have ij 
carefully put away in your cellar. What doyou say? is it a bargain ?” 

Van stood and scratched his head a moment and then replied—“< I'm 
much obliged to you, of course, for your offer, Squire, but I decline trading 
on them terms—ZI can do better.” Harry R, 


RECOLLECTIONS OF “A GRIFF ;” 


A DAGUERREOTYPE OF SCENES, SPORTS, AND ADVENTURES OF AN 
INCIPIENT SPORTSMAN IN THE ‘* LAND OF NIGGERS.”’ 


GRYLLS. 











J. W. 





Cuapter V.—Griffs depart, and Memory “ takes them” (anywhere but where they 
ought to go)—The Loast-meat Shop—A slight Mistake. 





It was the memory of the mishop mentioned in our last Chapter, and its 
robable consequences, that took us the first thing on the following morn- 
ing a suppliant to the Colonel’s door for a private interview, wherein we 
might lay the state of our health before that worthy, in the firm conviction 
that if we had not two months’ leave of absence granted us on that instant, 
it would be “* coffin for one, parade for all,” ere another sun had set. This 
prognosticaton, assisted by a few sham hysterical motions, soon got us the 
furlough required. Some people were scondalous enough to say that our 
Chief was too glad to get rid of us, and had we asked for a twelve months’ 


leave he would have given it to us ; but we cannot believe him to have been 


so entirely dead to the interests of tne mess cellar as to have done this; 
for as sure as pay-day came, there came the credit side of the Paymaster’s 
account, and the debtor side, of which the following may be considered an 
average sample :— 
£ s. d, 
To Ray o Lieutenant .. cccceccocccccsccccovecevee 17 10 0 
To Messman’s acct. viz., beer, brandy, wine, &c. ..... 17 19 7 
leaving a pretty considerable balance on the wrong side to buy cigars—re- 
gimental coats, at £30 each—boots—breakfast—horses—and........other 
bachelors articles. 

Now we are not going to drag the unwilling Reader through every scene, 
sport, and adventure in the Mtropolis that the Griff is partaker, if not, as 
in nine cases out of ten, instigator of ; that would be rayther too much of 
a good thing for hfm, and considerably too of a bad one for our E jitor, who 
would doubtless wish we had been carried off by the cholera, a pucka 
fever, or a Native policeman’s leaden stick, before we ever had retnrned 
home to tell such tales of aland that Byron well might ask 

‘* Can smile on such deeds as its children have done ?” 

If Echo could only answer just as it liked (as it did when old Giaffir— 
10 to 1 we have spelt it wrong—called his child, and it answerad the first 
word instead of the last), we rather thiuk its answer would, in jhe present 
case, be very unpoetical: it might be also rather irreligious: so we won't 
invoke ‘** Echo” this time. 

Before we take our last look for awhile at the City of Palac>s, we must 
beg the Reader to accompany us to the last place that we honored with @ 
visit; viz., * the Roast-meat Shop”—suoh being the classical name of the 
place where the dying Niggers die and the dead Niggers are burnt. If our 
Lector thinks our dish an unsavory one, he had better skip a page, but we 
cannot serve up a// sweets. A person is always hard up for amusements 
after mess in India, particularly the youngster just out from England, so he 
ferrets our now and then, in search of pastime, places unknown to all the 
world beside. There are no ‘‘ Coal-holes”—no“ Shades”—no * Finishes,” 
to carry off superfluous steam ; and as the heat keeps him a close prisor er 
all day, he is compelled in self-defence to live as long as he can in the night, 
it being literally true in that quarter of the globe, 

: “* That the best of all ways to lengthen our days 
(or, in fact, to enjoy any days at all) ’ 
Is to steal a few hours from the night, my boys!” 

It was strolling in search of some amusement—a Nautch—another Por- 
tuguese “ hop”—or, in short, anything, that we found ourselves about mid- 
night, in company with another sleepless spirit, opposite the ‘‘ Roast-meat 
Shop,” and being * in want of a sensation,” we entered. 

It it situated by the side of the river, and is surrounded on the other three 
sides by an immensely high wall. We first entered the place where the 
Niggers are brought to die. This wasa large room, and in it were about two 
hundred Niggers in every stage of every disease, whilst the servants were 
watching each man to see when the breath left his body, toseize hold of him 
and him out to burn him. Therewere no beds or litters ; all were 
on the floor, curling and twisting about like worms cut in two: several, 
by muscular action alone, were crawling over the ground like snakes, in 
the agonies of cholera ; and more than oncewe were pulled out of the way, 
with a warning that if they could _ lay eo us ements naa 

ilst in this state, wonld never ; minute - 








May 23 


ther ceremony, 
were ulad to ge 
took place. T 
tive—the fire b 
relations So 

the river, whe 
ing to make a 








at 











Half a dozen 


proaching one 

when his eyes 4 
as we were : w 
attention of the 
were merely gi 


suppose was tr 
Had we interfe 
Thousands are 

ample ; his fri 
it is very easily 
pitch him into 

knows aaything 
* dlase” that n 


if 


ings, 


the scei.e la 
and we 


philanthropic i 
brine ourself tc 


in 


our travels. 


Gladly did w 


out Sportsman, 


a 


fi 


vasit to one o! 


ym Calcutta. 


a person fond 0 


as 


bearers’ 
there 
very 

pu 


being 


Ww 
+} 
ui 


morning, 


} ivi 


e Tl 


it may appe 
shoald 

S an ext 
pleasant 2) 
t to flight, for 
offered to 
tiger instan 
C it is nevert 


Sla e to 

fellow wh 

f your d 

iT-Ssi cKing s 
nt. 

ers cl 

and out, a 

vhich | 

“abplun 

A singular a 

led hap) 

tureda 

ith two rema 

grerin ther 

(in their 

cantonmen 

for happy 

e the adva 

lhe triend | 


urself, instea 


rably hard li 


aS a Change, t 


Our priv 


by a Griff, whi 


1 himself on 
nine but v 
hat it was, t 


1ought it cou 


we g 


ing second 


never mind w 


Sit down, 
tter ? who } 
** Tt isn’t th: 
ics 
Well! I | 
und I tell | 
sign Smith. 
Well! if 
on earth 
“Oh! pray 
M how 
Lyd 
don’t th 
t least th 


Lise ie 


. = 
narge « ine 


rest erral 
uld mak 
Knew Mrs 

t Oover-scru 
The family 
rice ; anc 


Wellington 





a Re eae 
Denaveree! ee a 


esentiy per 

not visib 
YES,” and t 
ogany begge 
r spread’ 


ond for | 


How delig 
1 Was nt 


reath the fu 
our oreu 
andy sli 
Mrs S 


ns 


sent, anu avd 
humble 


were OI CvUI 


curr 


Anxi Is tk 


other unmar 
by her, whe: 
whiist pout , 
fort of the p 
Was rather u 


7 


cetermined 
the happy c 
face was a p 


**°Tisn’t | 

“Why w 
you aed 

**T didn’t 
—that’s ‘ L; 

Here was 
pretended t: 
tage of the 

We had n: 


haps in a gl 
borribly, an 








“= 6 eTrhUVSFCUF 











Bd Bee. . on 








were glad to get out of such a place into the yard where the last ceremony 
took place. There were about forty fires, each of which contained a Na- 
tive—the fire being made large or small according to the means of defunct’s 
relations Some were just scorched before they were placed by the side of 
the river, where thousands of attendant vultures were everlastingly in wait- 
ing to make a meal of them. 
alf adozen were lying on stretchers waiting for a spare pile, and on ap- 
proaching one of these, from mere curiosity we put our hand on his chest, 
when his eyes opened, and he n muttering something : he was as alive 
as we were : we tried the next ; his pulse beat audibly; and calling the 
attention of their being still alive to the ‘ master of the ceremonies,” we 
were merely given to understand they would be dead directly, which we 
sup was true, as the moment after they were frying away like sprats ! 
Had we interfered, the odds are that we should have made another victim. 
Thousands are mardered in this place: a Hindoo is pretty well off for ex- 
ample ; his friends and relations are anxious to get hold of his cash-box; 
it is very easily done ; they give him a strong dose of some drug, and 
_ him into the * Roast-meat shop,” where he is “cooked” before he 
knows aaything about it! This — on eternally, and,if any one is so very 
dlase” that nothing is new to him, we recommend a visit to this place. 
If the sce..e lacks excitement, just let him try to interrupt the proceed- 
ings, and we will guaranty the vultures deriving the advantages ot his 
philanthropic intentions, It was along time after our visit that we could 
bring ourself to eat a slice of roast beef; but we will now proceed onwards 
in our travels. 

Gladly did we accept the invitation of an excellent fellow and out-and- 
out Sportsman, in addition to his military qualifications as Adjutant, to pay 
a vasit to one of the fastest Company’s regiments in Bengal, about 150 miles 
from Calcutta. A journey in India is certainly not without its pleasures to 
a person fond of excitement and adventures. The fact even, insignificant 
as it may appear, of being let tumble “flop” down from the palankeen 
bearers’ shoulders every now and then, with the gratifying assurance that 
there is an extreme!y hungry tiger within haif a dozen yards of you, is all 
very pleasant in itsway. Luckily, however, these tigers are very easily 
put to flight, for ona rupee or two (according tothe ferocity of the tiger) 
being offered to each Nigger (who have all absconded to the nearest tree) 
the tiger instantly vanishes! This is a fact unnoticed in natural history, 
but it is nevertheless a fact ; and that is no reason why the world should 
not be made aware of the extraordinary circumstance. 

However, leave alone all these little incidents, palankeen travelling, al- 
though very anti-railway, is not altogether very disagreeable, particularly 
when two persons are jogging on side by side, with guns loaded, lots of ci- 
gars, cases of cognac, books, a backgainmon-board, an ecarté pack, and an 
inexhaustible stock of good fellowship and agreeable qualifications. With 
all these little iteins, even a journey in a palankeen can be made passable, 
with the addition of calling, every thirty or forty miles, at an English resi- 
dent’s, and punishing the old boy’s wine. The bugles were just sounding 
for Mess ¢s we entered the station occupied by John Company’s — regi- 
ment, with whom we were about to sojourn, and after six day’s travelling 


; ‘ , he a) « , y 
in a tea-chest, we really were not sorry to stretch our legs once more, and 
to sit down tu a Christian-like dinner. 

A person must experience an Indian’s welcome to a traveller to know 


what it is like, When a person has finished, in his delight, ‘* damning” 
himself and you, he sets to work trying to make the said two parties in a 
proper state to be carried to bed with as little delay as possible. God help 
the fellow who does not perspire, and is obliged to take glass for glass with 
some of your dare-devil, skeleton-looking, indescribable, jackal-hunting, 
boar-sticking specimens of uncivilisation, who frequent invariably an up- 
cantonment. Every fellow has his bottle before him, and as some drink 
beer, others champagne, and not a few claret, the “ Griff” is obliged to take 
it inand out, as each person’s bottle is carried round to him to take with its 
owner, which tells with a double multiplying power on his not yet season- 
ed pericranium. 

A singular adventure occurred to us whilst at the station, which, had it 
not ended happily, would most decidedly have induced us never to doa 
good-natured action again. We had made the acquaintance of an old lady 
with two remarkable daughters, both of whom had a slight touch of the 
Nigger in them, but sc.rcely perceptible, and altogether they were very nice 
girls (in their way), could sing, dance, play, and flirt ; and in an up-coun- 
try cantonment such accomplishments are not altogether lost on the desert 
air, for happy does the Griff think himself who can monopolize or even 
share the advantages of them. 

The iriend in whose house we were staying was on duty on guard, and 
ourself, instead of patronizing the mess, were making up for a week’s to- 
lerably hard living by a quiet dinner and cigar at home, too glad, for once 
as a change, to escape the everlasting soaking of champagne and claret, 
when our privacy was intruded upon, just as we were thinking about bed, 
by a Griff, whose acquaintance we had only made a week before, and who 
had himself only been at the station about a month, and who, in a most be- 
seeching but wo-begone countenance, made us promise, before we knew 
what it was, to comply with his request. All Griffs will do this, and as we 
thought it could be nothing more nor less than an “‘ affair of honor,” in the 
morning, we gladly consented. Fancy seeing our name in “ large Primer” 
having seconded John Smith, who was unfortunately shot in the........ 
(never mind where.)—This would be glorious ! 

‘* Sit down, my dear boy ! don’t be in a hurry—fill your glass—what’s the 
matter ? who has dared to insult you ?” 

« ~ isn’t that—but you know Lyddy Mahogany ?” 

“ Yes!” 

_ “Well! I know you do ; and that is the reason I came to you. The fact 
is—and I tell you asasecret—I won't sleep till she has consented to be Mrs. 
Ensign Smith.” 

“* Well! if we were Lyddy Mahogany, we might have assisted you ; but 
what on earth brings you here ?” 

**Oh! pray go to their house—they have always supper at seven—and tell 
Mrs. M. how I adore her daughter, and will marry her to-morrow if she 
will let me.” 

** Does Lyddy know of your intentions ?” 

** I don’t think she does—fcr I never spoke to her ; but I have bowed to 
her at least three times.” 

Anythiug for a lark! so, putting on our hat, off we set, leaving Smith in 
charge of the brandy and cheroots till our return. It certainly was the 
queerest errand we ever had entrusted to our charge before or since ; but as 
it would make our Ensign a happy man (fer a short time perhaps), and as 
we knew Mrs. Mahogany would bite like a gudgeon at an Ensign, we were 
not over-scrupulous about preliminaries. 

The family were in high spirits as we entered, just sitting down to curry 
and rice; and having called Mrs. M. out of the door, we arranged all! about 
the matter. Miss M. was next called out, and having vowed that we had 
‘nown Smith for the last twenty years, and that he had the seeds of a future 
Wellington in addition to qualifications of a Burke innate in his breast, we 
presently persuaded the blushing (at least she might have blushed, but it 
was not visible through the hereditary tinge of the Nigger) damsel to say 
‘* yes,” and to accept a person she did not even know by sight! Mrs. Ma- 
hogany begged us to return in half-an-hour, when she would have a “ re- 
guiar spread” for us, and Ensign S. was to accompany us to ‘‘sign and seal” 
the bond for his hand. 

How delightfully did we rush home to give the information that John 
Smith was no longer a hopeless being ; that we, by the dint of our own 
eloquence, had successfully mediated for him! How, in his ineffable de- 
light, did he almost kiss us, and asked us to drink as much as we liked of 
e++...our own brandy-and-water! Away rushed our hero to put on his 
full dress regimentals, to curl his hair, and endeavor to eradicate from his 
breath the fumes of the cigars which he had sucked in our absence. Half- 
an-hour brought him back again, and he having gulped duwn two tumblers 
of brandy slightly diluted, we proceeded on our journey to the house of the 
future Mrs S. 

The considerate ‘*‘ mamma” had made the best of the time we were ab- 
sent, and a banquet very different was now displayed upon the boerd to the 
humble curry and rice that we witnessed there before. The dresses too 
were of course changed, and everything looked blooming. 

Anxious to get the benedict and his fiame together, we seized hold of the 
other unmarried lady, and, apparently to Smith’s great disgust, seated ourself 
by her, where we carried on a most desperate flirtation all supper time, 
whilst poor S. looked quite disconsolate, and. much to the apparent discom- 
fort of the person we had booked for him, hardly uttered a word. This 
Was rather unaccountable! However, as supper drew near an end, we were 
determined to bring things to a crisis, and begged to propose the health of 
the happy couple that were sitting opposite. At that moment the Ensign’s 
face was a pertect study of rage, disappointment and despair. 

“*°Tisn’t her,” was all he gasped. 

. Why what the Devil do you mean, Smith, after all we have done for 
you ? 

‘*T didn’t ask you to—it’s the one you have been sitting by all the evening 
—that’s * Lyddy’—this is * Lizzy.’” 

Here was a piece of work, and, to make it worse, poor Lizzy fainted (or 
pretended to), and was carried out by the rest of the party, and taking advan- 
a the hubbub, we stole away to our quarters. ’ 

e had not been there long, aud were burying our recollection of past mis- 
haps in a glass or two of 
dorribly, and vowing to “ pistol” us forthwoith Seeing he would not lis- 


ther ceremony, whilst one or two would be “ walked out” to be burnt. We 


, when the luckless Sub entered, groaning 
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his heart to melt. We pictared poor “ ‘ ‘all the 
torments of a broken heart ; we dwelt long’ én haw wach greece pepe 
** Lizzy” was than “‘ Lyddy :” in fact, we persuaded posag as so far, that 
before he left us for the night he gave us full powers in the morning to ne- 
gociate for the hand of “ Lizzy,” which we did, laying all the-blame of the 
previous evening's occurrence on the fact of Smith’s being overcome by tak- 
ing rather too much “ stimulating powder” than the absorbing event would 
carry off, and thereby making a fool of himself. This was perfectly satis- 
factory to mammy,” and in about a week afterwards, ign John Smith 
and Lizzy Mahogany sent out two pieces of pasteboard'tied with white rib- 
bons ; but what has become of them since that week, whether they are 
dead or alive, together or separated, happy or miserable, we never heard ! 
We got our own neck out of the scrape, and that was all that we cared 
about (since marriages are made in Heaven.) 
London (Old) Sporting Magazine, for April, 1846. 





THE ROMANCE OF ADVERTISING. 
¢ BY SHIRLEY BROOKS. 

During the past month the top of the second column of the first page of 
the Morning Journals has been peculiarly rich in materials for romance. 
Are our readers aware that the place in question is the spot where “‘ A.Z.” 
is informed that ‘if he will return to his grandmother all shall be ar- 
ranged”—*‘ Ingenuousness” is requested ‘‘ to be more explicit”—and “ Ju- 
lia” apprise s ‘‘ Daniel” that ‘*she is sadly in want of money for baby ?” 
The vagaries of persons who like to parade their mystic unhappiness before 
the eyes of Europe are curious. Sometimes a number is advertised as 
“15736,” which probably refers to a cipher in the keeping of two parties, 
and means ‘‘I’l] see you hanged first.” Then some German appears, as 
“* Biertakt Stumpern,” which clearly implies that ‘ beer takes the stumpy’’ 
—a hint to some negligent uon-remitting friend. The other day “ Peni- 
tence” was informed that ‘‘ Correspondence was useless,” a palpable an- 
nouncement that “* Penitence’s desk had been forced, and the pawnbro- 
ker’s duplicate of the spoons found. 

There has recently been a very persevering fire kept up by a group of 
advertisers. They dodge abvut from the Times to the Chronicle, and then 
settle in the Hera/d, and after a few days there they give the Post a turn, 
and finally skip back tothe Times again. This is for fear any of the num- 
ber should have planted an officer of the detective force in the advertise- 
ment office. We have watched the whole game, and are only waiting for 
the explosion. There are ladies in the affair, which is obviously one of de- 
licacy. It is as good as a charade en action. It began by “U. F.” (per- 
haps Uncle Foozle) rushing into print with an appeal to ‘* Eliza” to ** come 
home again, and all should be forgotten.” But this convenient memory did 
not suit Eliza, and ** Impossible.—E.” soon followed. It was then obvious 
that Uncle had taken the advice of a stern friend, and “‘ E. P.”’ was threat- 
ened that ‘‘a full description of person should appear.” But ‘ E. P.” 
seems to be pretty as well as plucky, for this menace carried no terror and 
brought no answer. Then “ A Friend” warned “ E.” that she was “ bring- 
ing down grey hairs with sorrow,” &c., which intimation Eliza also disre- 
garded, perhaps from knowing that “ U. F.” wore a Welsh wig. Another 
lady then came upon the scene, didactically remarking that ‘* Delay is dan- 
gerous ;” adding, with a touch of playful affection, “‘ Your pet is sad,” in 
smaller type; whereupon Eliza, who seems a good kind of girl, says “ A. 
K. shall know all. Secresy.” A private letter must have passed (which, 
by the way, Was not treating us well), and then we have ** Never.” Eliza, 
it will be seen, had run away with her uncle’s young foreman, and to her 
reasonable request that the old gentleman would forgive them, and take 
them into his house, and settle all he has upon the eldest child, the above 
is the stern reply, from which we conjecture that the young man, in his 
hurry, must have taken the till with him. Then “ H. F.,” who is perhaps 
the bridegroom’s heavy father, growls out to ‘*L.” (the Lothario), that 
** More is at stake than youimagine.” But ‘* L.” is wide awake; and there 
must have been a good deal of money in the till, for he tells ** James,” who 
is doubtless Uncle Foozle’s accounting clerk, that ‘*‘ Laurence is happy.” 
Here the matter rests at present, except that, happening to be at the Man- 
sion House the other day, we saw an elderly gentleman in close confabula- 
tion with Mr. Hobler, and John Forrester, the officer, was beckoned to 
listen. The old gentleman had some newspapers in his hand, and it flashed 
upon our mind that it must be * U. F.” in a state of aggravation. If so, 
we hope Eliza will keep her husband in a safe place, for it is no joke when, 
as Mr. Keeley says, members of the Forrester family are requested to 
** sound their cheerful horn” after one. 

We have abstained from allusion to similar announcements where real 
suffering has obviously dictated the experiment. But a French fe uil/eton- 
ist would easily construct a very effective story out of such data as a month’s 
file of the morning papers would supply ; and we wonder the idea has not 
occurred to M. Eugene Sue. It would be as rational as his celebrated 
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THOMAS YES—“ TIME IS MONEY.” 


Among those who sojourned in Adams or Jefferson counties (Mississippi) 
ten or fifteen years ago, it is needless to tender any description of THomas 
Yes. He wasat the time referred to, pretty generally known, so well, in- 
deed, that not to know him argued one’s self unknown. But with those 
who then lived beyond the bonds of civilization, and could not, consequent- 
ly, enjoy the pleasure of Thomas Yes’s acquaintance, it may not be entire- 
ly out of place toremark that Tom had a fondness for card playing which 
has been the besetting sin of many both before and since the time he fig- 
ured in various conspicuous attitudes, in sundry localities between Natchez 
Ferry Landing.and the renowned vicinage of Fayette, Jeffersoncounty. He 
would play cards at any time and with any body ; it mattered little when or 
where he might be, if a “* game” was proposed, Tom was “ in.” General- 
ly carrying a ** pack’ in his pocket, he was prepared at a Militia training 
to take a ‘* turn,” or two, on a drum head; and he enjoyed the sport more 
if it were 1n the presence of the Generals, Colonels and Majors and all the 
‘“‘ high privates.” ‘* The more the merrier,” was his maxim, but, with or 
without spectators, he played very close and as long as there was a quarter 
remaining on hand. 

In personal appearance he was not extremely comely. Though of good 
size and fair proportions he had lost a part of his nose. This deprivation 
which seriously incommoded his facility of speech, reducing a once musi- 
cal into an unmusical and less intelligible voice, was an honorable scar. 
Coming into rather close proximity with a cannon ball which had received 
a propelling influence frem a pound of ‘ villainous gun powder,” at the 


‘battle of New Orleans, he had nigh deprived his country ofa true patriot. 


The misfortune to his olfactory member and theconsequent detriment to his 
voice was the result. Though Tom was not remarkable for his industry or 
his studious habits, censure did not attatch tohim on account thereof. The 
privilege was accorded to him by general consent to wander from Silver 
street to Coonville, and from there to Fayette and Rodney, selling whiskey 
by the ** drink or gallon” and playing ‘* seven up” on the head of the bar- 
rel. The whiskey selling, however, brings us to a circumstance in Tom’s 
life, which for a while stopped him in his wild career, and to relate which 
was the primary object of this history. 

In happened that on a certain time a certain law was passed by the Le- 
gislature of his State which acquired the cognomen of ‘* McNutt’s Gallon 
Law,” which law prohibited the sale of liquor in less quantities than one 
gallon, Whether the law acquired its cognomen from a fact which we 
do not allege, that Gov. McNutt, who was at the time governor of the 
State, and the only man in the State who could drink a gallon of liquor at 


law did not frighten Tom Yes, as he had got along through the world, so far, 
with a deal of ease and impunity, and expected to continue this exclusive 
mode of life despite statutes, resolutions, moral codes, etc., to the latest pe- 
riod of his existence. Paying no regard to the law, he tapped a new re- 
dended barrel of ‘* Old Rectified” in the town of Rodney, and proceeded to 
sell it out by the drink, gill, pint or quart, as might best suit customers. 
Certain agents of the law took cognizance of this violation of the ‘* peace 
and dignity of the State.” Tom was taken up, tried, convicted and sen- 
tenced to imprisonment in the county jail for the term of three months. 
This did not exactly suit the liberty-lovingInature of Tom, and vehemently 
did he berate the law and its makers.—He swore it was oppressive, tyran- 
ny, downright, cold-blooded, inexcusable cruelty.—* No man” he often 
said while sitting with a crowd at Jim Truly’s tavern, “* could Ccrink a gal- 
lon o° liquor at a time, and it was no use to try and make a man do it by 
law. It was’nt law, it was onconstitutional. A gallon was too much for 


suit, no how.” 


found some source of consolation. Misfortune could aot de 


was not wanting in resources to cheat fate out of a “ trick” or two 





from the ordeal. In the mortifying imprisonment to which we allude, he | W. F. B. has transferred the remainder of his 













ten to reason, we began to make him/drinky, the consequence se of ed the 
iz “Bs he | did he strike his harp among them w be 


a time, or not we are incapable of saying. But, anyhow, the passage of this | 


one man and not enough for two. The law was inconvenient ; and it did’nt 


El nt was Tom in his philippics against the enactment of what had 28 ; . 
subjugated him to ingsiandanit sat deprived the world of his valuable | Al newspapers in the city will please give this one insertion, with pactioe, oe sen 
labors. But Tom was a philosopher, and in all his emergencies, he gesertiy the pill with acopy. —3m 
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toad We say Lod, for nt 
content with writing the Fag? hoy Sung it in a tone deeply nasal and de- 
cidedly unmusical. On the occasion a ito, he composed a song, the 
only words of which that are recollected, are these : 

“« My pallet, it is made of straw, , 
And that’s what makes me hate the gallon law.” 

In the prison in which Tom was incarcerated, and at ‘the time he was 
“* caged,”” were two other delinquents who had unfortunately for themselves, 
also violated the ‘* peace and dignity of the Stafe,” in having acted contra- 
ry to certain statutes made and provided. The three delinquents were ush- 
ered into the little jail of Fayette, at one and the same time. A]] being 
discouraged at their worldly prospects as they then’ presented themselves, 
they hung their heads in silence Even Tom, usually so jovial and light- 
hearted, was depressed. [ie at length spoke, however. 

** Boys, its tarnal dull here; let’s have a little.musement. I jinks, let’s 
have a game. I’ve got an old pack in my pocket. Gollicks, let’s have a 
gatne.” , 

“A game,” said one of his companions, ‘a game '/—we've got nothing 
to play for, we’re all broke, here. 

** Nothing to play for!” rejoined Tom, in his guttural, half audible tone. 
** We’ve got enough to play for. Let’s play tor money ; don’t Dr. Franklin 
say ‘ time’s money,’ and ain’t we got time enough ? | I jinks, you’ve got two 
months,” addressing one ef his companions, * and he’s got one month,” 
pointing to the other prisoner, ** and ain’t I got to stay in this here little jail 
three months? We've got time enough, and in course money to play for. 
Time’s money. Let’s play off two weeks on a game, and I jinks, the fel- 
ler that’s put in for it shall stay out the whole time. What do you say, fel- 
lers? Let’s have a game, two weeks off at a game.” Here he slapped the 
cards upon the table. ‘‘ The cards is shuffled, you cut and |’! deal.” 

But a few games were played, when Tom found himself, if not at liberty, 
the winner of three months time, the period for which he was incarcerated. 
His companions had not as good luck, or probably did not understand shuf- 
fling as well as did Tom. A day or two afterwards sheriff Collier made his 


appearance in the jail. Tom addressed him with some degree of ardour as 
well as frankness. 


** Well,” said he, ‘* Collier, I want you tolet me out o’ this here little 
jail. I’ve won my three months off these fellows here, and, by jinks, I 
dont want tostay here any longer. Let me out, Collier.” 

Collier did not, however, seem convinced by Tom’s reasoning,and intima- 
ted to his prisoner that he had as well ** keep his seat.” Natchez W eekly. 








Be it known that Tom sometimes 








MINUTENESS OF ANIMAL LIFE. 

Take any drop of water from the stagnant pools around us, from our rivers, 
from our lakes, or from the vast ocean itself, and place it under your microscope ; 
you will find therein countless living beings, moving in all directions with con- 
siderable swiftness, apparently gifted with sagacity, for they readily elude each 
other in the active dance they keepup; and since they never come into rude 
contact, obviously exercise volition and sensation in guiding their movements. 
Increase the power of your glass, and you will soon perceive, inhabiting the same 
drop, other animals, compared to which the former were elephantine in their di- 
mensions, equally vivacious and equally gifted. Exhaust the art of the optician, 
strain your eye to the utmost, until the aching sense refuses to perceive the lit- 
tle quivering movement that indicates the presence of life, and you will find that 
you have not exhausted nature in the descending scale. Perfect as our optical 
instruments now are, we need not be long in convincing ourselves that there are 
animals around us so small that, in all probability, human perseverance will fail 
in enabling us accurately to detect their forms, much less fully to understand 
their organization! Vain, indeed, would it be to attempt by words to give 
anything like a definite notion of the minuteness of some of these multitudinous 
races. Let me ask the reader to divide an inch into 22,000 parts, and appre- 
ciate mentally the value of each division: having done so, and not till then, 
shall we have astandard sufficiently minute to enable us to measure microscope 
beings. Neither is it easy to give the student of nature, who has not accurately 
investigated the subject for himself, adequate conceptions relative to the num- 
bers in which the infusoria sometimes crowd the waters they frequent; but let 
him take his microscope, and the means of making a rough estimate at least are 
easily at his disposal. He will soon perceive that the animalcule inhabitants of 
a drop of putrid water, possessing, as many of them do, dimensions not larger 
than the 1,2000th part of a line, swim so close together, that the intervals sepa- 
rating them are not greater than their own bodies. The matter, therefore, be- 
comes a question for arithmetic to solve, and we will pause to make the calcu- 
lation. The Monas termo, for example—a creature that might be pardonably 
regarded as an embodiment of the mathematical point, almost literally without 
either length, or breadth, or thickness—has been calculated to measure about 
the 22,000th part of an inch in its transverse diameter; and in water taken from 
the surface of many putrid infusions, they are crowded as closely as we have 
stated above. We may therefore safely say, that, swimming at ordinary distan- 
ces apart, 10,000 of them would be contained in a linear space of one inch in 
length, and consequently a cubic inch of such water will thus contain more 
living and active organised beings than there are human inhabitants upon the 
whole surface of this globe !—Rymer Jones. 


PURE BEAR’S OIL. 
THE ONLY BEAUTIFIER AND PRESERVER OF THE HAIR. 


THE oldest writers on the subject of the hair have one and all alluded to the proper 
ties contained in genuine Bear’s Grease, as a preservative and beautifier of ‘‘ nature’s 
covering for the head.” Hippocrates, the most ancient medical writer upon this subject, 
says in fis “treatise on the parts of the human body,” “‘ that the fat of the Ursus (Bear) 
is very nutritive in starting and preserving the roots of the hair of adults, when prema- 
ture baldness occurs. The inner membranes of the flesh ofthe bear nearest the skin, 
are covered with a shining fat, which forms the source from whence spring and origi- 
nate the roots of the hair that covers them so profusely. This is a law of nature, and it 
follows that the oil produced from the fat of this animal, is very useful to the human 
race, in lea‘ing to the recovery of the hair when prematurely lost.” 

Surely, no greater proof can be adduced as to the value of genuine Bear's Oil for the 
hair. For years, the pure article has been considered by the most eminent physicians 
the best remedy for dandruff, falling off or weakness of the hair, and all complaints con- 
nested therewith. Great care should be taken inall cases asto the genuineness and 
purity of the oil. The real article carefully purified and highly perfumed, for sale by 
A.B SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St , 100 Fulton St., cor 
William, and 77 East Broadway, and by all respectable Druggists in the United States. 
Price 50 cents for large, and 25 cents for small bottles. Feb. 28—3m.* 


JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROADWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 
yee’ he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 
trade in general. : 
N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
look as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
terms. my 16—lyr. 


SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, 

OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 
F American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. SELPHO, 
20 Spring St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg derives its name from the 
celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by whom 
it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late ingenious Mr. 
Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a p il and assistant. 

“ | have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho, its construction appears excellent and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wearthem. This is positive and undoniene-—someoA my friends, whom I 

i inform me that they are superior to all others. . 
ojaaeuiions VALENTINE ieee, Protester of Sur; ery University of N. York. 

Terms moderate, and made known on application, or by letter, post- aid, will be at- 
tendedto. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations an improvements 
on this priuciple. 813-lyr.*)} 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP. 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
| ledged superiority, with which every perben can set his own razors, and wherever 
| he my 3 either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
| them i fect order. ; 
, The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
| successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or 
| dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
expressly poageret for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
| after keeping it in perfect order. 
Retail prices, 50c., 62}¢.,.75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
d to pl t d. 
" n2o'iy) ‘/eetete L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


$50 REWARD. 

HE TREMONT AGAINST THE WORLD.—$50 Reward to any business man who 
T can beat the following game of 262 pins in a string of ten rolls, at the Tremon, 
Bowling Saloon, No. 64 East Broadway and 74 Divasioa S which is the Jon pat 
Bowling Saloon in the world, containing six most splendin Alleys. The new a ae 
are now completed. They have been laid upon an entire new principle, whieh © mae 
them more solid then any inthe city. This exercise of late has been found ei 
cessary for health, as has been recommended by most physicians. The = yo ing 

mes were made by two business men, bow ether on the evening of Jan. . 
9846, in the presence of several gentlemen, w the six alleys were — 
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DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 





: intends leav- 
any length of time, thathe weuld not rise _ only unharm _ from eve F. apenas. A . tee Castine = —— ~ av 
shaft, but sometimes laurels decked a triumphant brow when he‘came forth attended %, at theo loéation, 19 Faton Stteet, by Mesare A aoe. tn 





Jennings & Co, American Hotel. 
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“Hint : sygoers.—As there 3 to be ca recently sprung up 
email ic wscing dwerls ‘on’ tie we beg to offer a sugges- 


i people may experience gratification at any of the me- 
pom Malye : By reversing the « glass and looking through the 
wrong end of it, all the performers at Drury Lane, the Haymarket, or the 
Adelphi, will appear as diminutive as the most enthusiastic admirer of lit- 
tleness could possibly desire. 

_—Sir William Brown, the physician, said there were two sorts of 


gout—freehold and copyhold; the one hereditary ; the other where a per- 
son took it up by intemperance. . 


NEW YORK YACHT CLUB. 
Regatta and Purses for 1846. ; 

The Annual Regatta of the New York Yacht Club will come off on 
Thursday morning, the 16th of July, at ten o’clock, under the direction of 
the Committee of Arrangements appointed at the annual meeting. 

The value of the peg a 1846 has been fixed at $200, to be presented to 
the winner immediately after the race. 

The allowance of time for difference of tonnage will be the same as last 
year—45 seconds per ton. The course marked out for yachts sailing for the 
cup is as follows :— 

A vessel will be moored, bow and stern, off the Club House at Hoboken, 
on the East side of which the yachts are to make fast, head to wind—com- 
mencing with the largest—and fill away in succession at the firing of the 
gun, The yachts may lie with all the sails hoisted they are allowed to car- 
ry, except the jib. The Committee reserve the discretionary power of or- 
dering‘all sails to be lowered before starting, or of adopting any other mode 
of starting they deem fit, should the weather prove boisterous, 

The yachts will pass to the westward of a flag boat stationed off Staten 
Island, below the Quarantine Ground, thence Easterly to a flag boat sta- 
tioned off Long Island above Fort Hamilton, passing it to the North and 
East, thence round the Buoy of the Southwest Spit, rounding it from the 
North and South. 

Returning they will first pass the flag boat anchored off the Long Island 
shore, passing it to the South and East, thence to the flag boat off the Staten 
Island shore, passing it to the South and West, thence to the flag boat at the 
Club House, Hoboken, pas-ing it to the Westward. 

Both going and returning the yachts are to pass to the Eastward of the 
buoy on the West Bank. 

The sailing regulations of the Yacht Club to govern in all cases. Print- 
ed copies of these regulations will be furnished to the members by apply- 
ing to the Committee. 

The attention of members is called to the following constitutional rules : 

The model ot each yacht shall be deposited with the Recording Secretary 
before she can enter for the Regatta. 

The measurement of tonnage shall be ascertafned by actual displacement, 
and the owners of all yachts entering for the regatta, shall, at least three 
days previously thereto, give notice in writing to the committee of arrange- 
ments of the tonnage of their respective vessels, after which notice no al- 
teration of any description shall be made in the vessels. 

(A committee was appointed at the annual meeting in February last to 
ascertain the tonnage by displacement of any yacht upon the application of 
the owner.) 








——_ —_________} 











PRIZE RACE. 

On the day following that on which the Yacht Regatta is to be decided, 
a purse will be given by the Club, open to vessels of all sizes over fifteen 
tons and of any rig. 

To the winner $200, and all entrance money there may be over $100. 

To the second best, the entrance money, not to exceed $100 

Entrance to be tendollars. Notice of entry to be made in writing to the 
Committee of Arrangements, enclosing the entrance money five days previ- 
ous to the day and hour (16th July) appointed for the yacht regatta. 

Any yacht may enter and start in this race ; but it is expressly understood 
that the purses are to be paid to the two winning or leading vessels, not 
belonging to the Club. 

Three days previous to the day and hour fixed for the Yacht Regatta, the 
parties entering for the purse must furnish the Committee, in writing, with 
the Custom House tonnage, weight of ballast, draught of water, and dimen- 
sions of sails of their entry; after which no alteration of any description 
shall be made in the vessels. 

The hour, place, and mode of starting, the course to be pursued, and the 
time allowed for difference of tonnage, to be the same as above stated for the 
Yacht Regatta. 

The sailing regulations of the Yacht Club to govern in all cases ; copies 
can be obtained from the Committee. 

G. W. Buunt, 
J. RoGers, 
Geo. L. SCHUYLER, 
New York, May 15th, 1846. Committee of Arrangements. 

All communications for the Committee of Arrangements to be addressed 

to the care of G. W. Bunt, 179 Water St. 





SANDS’S SARSAPARILLA, _ 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
DISEASES. ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, 


OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


NAMELY : 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumat ism— Obstinate Cutaneous Eruptions— les, ur Pus- 
tules on the face—Blotches— Biles— Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 
ba Syphilitic oms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 


Dideen moptiure tr tmrclas mle. Ale, 

opsy— sure or ein e. 

Chronic Constitutional Disorders, ‘ 
will be removed by this 


eparation. " 
ya VALUE of this preparation is now widely known, and every day the field of its 

usefulness is extending. It is approved and highly recommended by Physicians, 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching preparation from the root that 
has ever been employed in seeded practice. It iss ot} in its operation, but general, 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generis that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace with the retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form for convenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations beacing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 

“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

Ler tHe Facts Speak ror THemsetves —The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and ke convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 

Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1845. 


This may certify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afflicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance in a most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine, 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, | then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and critical examination, having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him at the time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed for, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til June of 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had been given him. A piece of bone came onay from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an English walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, and a 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the back and side, and dis- 
charged in three places. From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ulceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle jomt on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and those 
places I have meniioned. In 1840 I lived in Portsmouth, N. H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then] became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason The third time he was attacked with thi: fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had failed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all | considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his face and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 
plaints never troubled him. At that time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. : 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
ood, I applied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
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STALLIONS FOR 1846 


Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during th 
by Five Dobe To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to th 
amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton—at Fatherland, half a mij, 
from Nashville, Tenn. J. SHELBY, 


ALBION, ., by Cain or Actzon, out of Panthea by Comus or Blacklock—neat As) 
wood Pd”, Maury Co., Tenn. LUCIUS J. POLK. 


AMBASSADOR, by Plenipotentiary, out of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker—at Thomas 
Barry’s stable, near Gallatin, Tenn. 


BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, Mundane by 
Pot-8-0’s—at the Nashville Course, at $25, and $1 to the groom.—T. ALDERSON. 


CONSTERNATION, Imp., by Confederate, out of Curiosity by Figaro. her dam by Wax 
at the stable of C. 1. Albot, Stokes Post, Oneida Co., N.Y at $20 each. y 


GLENCOE, Imp., sire of Peytona, Reel, La Bacchante, Moth, &c.—at Mr. Thomas Flin 
toff’s stable’ weer Nashville, Tenn., at $50 and $1 te groom. THOS. KIRKMAN, 


GEORGE MARTIN, by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Gabriella by Sir Archy—at Wm, 
H. Parrott’s plantation, near Opelousas, La. 
RALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine onarch and The Queen’s dam,) 

- Whisker—at the Fairfield Race tte geen Gichmond, Va., at Capt. John Belcher 
stable, at $30. 

LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer—at 
Princeton, N. J. 


PRIAM, Imp. by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whisker—at Gen. Wm. G. Hardings’s 
stable, near Nashville, Tenn., at ¢50 and $1 to the groom. 

REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, dam by Mons. Tonson—at the stable of Francis Thompson, 
near Middletown, Charles Co., Md., at $30 the season, to be discharged by the pay- 
ment of $25, if paid by the Ist Aug. ; 50 cts.to groom. FRANCIS THOMPSON. 

RODOLPH, by Archy Montorio dam by Haxall’s Moses, gr.d by Cook’s Whip—at the 
plantation of Mr. James Byrne, near Victoria, Refugio Co., Texas. 

STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution—at Capt. Smith's 
Tavern, Charlotte Court House, at $30, $40, and $1 to groom. 

TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—at A. T. B. Merritt’s stables, 
near Hicksford, Va., at $30, and $1 to the groom. 

TREASURER, by ne 3 Roman, out of Dove (Zenobia’s dam) by Duroc—at Maj. Wm, 
Jones’s stable, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I., at $20 to insure ; cold blood mares $10. 

YOUNG DREAD, (a trotting stallion, sixteen hands high,)—at Watertowa, Jefferson 
County, N.Y. C. JAY WELLS. 

WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West (Fanny and Childe Harold’s dam) by 
Marion—at W. F. Harper’s stable, near Midway, Woodford Co., Ky., at $50. 


YOUNG DREAD. 
OUNG DREAD will stand this season at Watertown, Jefferson County, N.Y He 
is 16 hands high, dark sorrel or chesnut, weighs 1250 pounds, and trots in harness, 
or under the saddle, in 2 min. 50 sec., without much training. He will be six years old 
next July. He was sired 350 miles below Quebec—he isa horse that shows as much 
blood as any man’s horse, and shows great strength of muscle and fine action. 
Watertown, N. Y., March 26, 1846. {April 18] C. JAY WELLS. 
STEEL. 
fe fine horse by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution, will 
stand the ensuing season at Capt. Smith’s Tavern, Charlotte Court House, Va., 
commencing on Ist March, at $30 if paid within the season, or $40 without, with $1 to 
the groom for each mare. [420] 








May 23, 











IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 


HIS celebrated racer and stallion, the sire of Fashion, the best racer of the p’esent 





dollars’ worth, which has removei the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. ‘ 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefi' of those who may be afflicted in like 
manner : feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 

Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 


The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 


affection of the Throat and Chest : 
Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1845. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferings 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
cough, and there were frequently weeks together that I could not speak above a whis- 
per 5 and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that my 
,earing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my health 
improved, and my throat is now well; lamas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 
Your friend, LOUISA R. BEVAN. 


The following letter, received fiom Capt. Garrow, a gentleman well known, and of 


of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of ¢hronic rheumatism : 
Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 
Messrs. Sanps—Gents. : 


your Sarsaparilla had on me. 
Mosely & 
entirely removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health is 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, S.H. GARROW. 








THE NEW YORK SPORTSMANS’ CLUB. 
OTICE—At the regular monthly meeting of the New York Sportsmans’ Club, held 
at the house of Robt. Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on Tuesday evening, 12 inst., 
the following gentlemen were unanimously elected Officers of the Club for the ensuing 
year, viz :— 
THOMAS D. HOWE, Esgq., President. 
HENRY TOMES, Eszq., Vice President. 
WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary 
ROBERT SINCLAIR, Esq., Treasurer. 

The Club will continue to hold its regular monthly meetings at the house of Mr. Sin- 
clair, as above, on the second Tuesday evening of every month, at eight o’clock. Mem- 
bers are requested to be punctual in their attendance. 

N.B Notice of any violation of the Game Laws, left by any person with the Secreta- 
ry of the Club, at 156 Broadway, will meet with pemet attention, and the offenders be 
immediately prosecuted. By order of the Club. 

WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 


New York, May 13, 1846. {my 23. 





“BON SEJOUR.” 
De W.LOCKWOOD would inform the public that his house is now in complete 
order for the receptionof guests. He warrants good entertainment, good fare, good 
attendance, and good juarters. 

Poultry, eggs, milk, butter, &c., are raise! upon the place. Horses and carriages, 
boats and boatmen are supplied at a moment’s notice. The house is large and commo- 
dious, with extensive outbuildings. Beautiful gardens, walks, flowers, shrubbery, and 
scenery, make its attractions complete. 

The Kill Van Kull in front of the house is a favorite fishing ground, and all who are 
fond of the sport can be provided with tackle, bait, &c. The bar-room and billiard-room 
are detached from the house, ina large new building erected for the purpose. The 
drive from Jersey City, either through Communipaw, or the “ Five Corners.” is uusur- 
passed in scenic beauty. The steamer “ Passaic” stopping four times a day, and the 
Staten Island Ferry Boat, make the place within easy reach. : 

Those who desire a quiet, rural, retired residence in the summer ; undisturbed by 
the bustle of over-fashionable watering places, with excellent accommodations and mo- 
derate terms, are invited to call at Bergen Point, New Jersey, where they may be sure 
to find a ‘‘ Bon Sejour”—.Anglice, Good Quarters. ’ 


May 20, 1846. my 23 








FOR SALE. 


A SPLENDID SADDLE HORSE, 7 years old, dark sorrel, full blood, and warranted 
sound, to be seen at Cowan’s Bazaar Stables, Crosby St. 


pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulton Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 
—six bottles for $5. 

tiG- The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject ; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa- 
rilla, and take no other. [my 23. 


FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
ANUFACTURERS and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the most superior 
quality, wholesale and retail. 

J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with the 
best manufactureis, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm gut 
and fish hooks. 

J. & J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle ever 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply the 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amateurs 
punctually attended to. 


Price, $1 per bottle 





being received. 
A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
UKE’S, Morgan’s and Martin’s best balls ; Thompson’s, Clappshaws’ and Dark’s 
spring-handle and plain bats, and brass bound wickets ; also, best English back, 
self and plain bows, footed, plain and common arrows, belts, gloves, targets, etc., Ccon- 
stantly on hand, and for sale at 
C. F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway and 75 Liberty St., 
Successor to M. Werckmeister, importer of German, French and English Fancy 
Goods. ‘eb. 21. tf. 


March 28-6m. 








PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 
48 Third Avenue. (March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY 


\ Apenes D,—An active business man, who is a good Salesman, as a Partner ina 
profitable manufacturiag business—Capital from $1000 to $3000. This is a good 








opportunity for an enterprising young man. Most satisfactory references will be given 





_ my 9-it. Enquire 4! Pine St., up stairs. and required. Apply by let certo A.B. at the Office of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
™ __ FIVE FILLIES FOR SALE. Tuomas DILKE, Dogbreaker, is requested to call at “ the Cedars,” near Newark, 
0.1. Ch. f, by Imp. Ainderby, out of Imp. Trinket, (Bracelet’s dam) 3 yrs old. for the brace of Pointers which he promised to finish in eatly spring snipe shoot- 
2. Ch. f. by Shamrock, out of Sally Bell, (the dam of Kathleen and Fanny Strong,) | ing. Letters addressed to him to Newburg, having been unnoticed, render this notice 
3 cht by InpyAS tots t of Imp. $ ld pe ce an rep 
: . - Ainderby, out of Imp. Sweetbriar by Recovery, 2 yrs old. 
4. B.f. by Imp. Ainderby, out of Im PVariella by Blacklock, 2 yrs old. SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. ' 
6. B f. by Imp. Fop, out of Imp. Ple ge by Filho-da-Puta, 2 yrs old. gh following Sweepstakes has been opened by this Club for 1847, to which the at. 
Hamilton Place, Maury Co., Tenn —{my 9-2t.] LUCIUS J. POLK. tention of Breeders is particularly called. 








Ts STALLION YOUNG ALEK Se En ie was got by the imported horse 


Alexander, who was imported into this country in 1828. Alexander was got by 
pa, en hey of Wire by Rouben: grandam Folly’ by Hazard, great grandam Rally 
mpeter. . 
Young Alexander’s dam was got by Sir Richard, grandam by Sir Alfred ; Sir Richard 
was got by Grey Highlander, grandsire, Joline’s celebrated horse Expedition, who was 
got by the old imported Expedition 
Young Alexander is a fine bay, black legs, mane and tail, seven years old next June, 
and 16} hands high. Those who wish to breed high priced horses would do well to 
es him as a pattern, as he is large where strength is wanted, and small where that 
quality is a perfection. r. 
Enquire of Pot He is a fast traveller... DER, No. 1 Chatham Square. 
0G The horse can be seen at the New York Horse Bazaar, No. 31 Crosby Street. 





April 4, 
SALE. .. . 
YOUNG MERCER, bl. h., by Im a eer: out of Miss Mattie, 6 yrs. 
B h. by Imp. “out of Miss Mattie, 4 yrs. 
B. f. by Imp. rd, out of Caroline, 3 yrs. 
Ch. c. by imp. Morvin, out of mare, 3 yrs. 
Terms made wn at this office. April 11. 





KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
HE Subscribers, ha arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, 
will always have them on hand forsale. A litter of King Charles and Blenhiem pups 
for sale, very handsome, (puppsd on the Reon to the U. S.,). 
‘Address (it by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York, 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-ly 
sale, lot of d isting of New fon oT 
R a consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
E Charles igentele , Alpine Mastiffs, Eogiish and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.8., the price of 


WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
OG The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. ans (March 7} 














A Sweepstakes, Two mile heats, over the Washington Course, near Charlesson, S. C., 
for colts and fillies, three year olds—to be run on Wednesday, in the race week of 1847, 
subscription $250—$50 forfeit, if declared before the Ist Nov., $100 after that time. If 
| three or more start the Club to add $5@0. To name and close by the Ist of Aug. Nomi- 
nations to be made with JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 
Charleston, S. C., March, 19846. Mar. 14—12t. 


COLUMBIA (S.C.) RACE COURSE. 
W EEPSTAKES—To be run over ti e above Course on the first day of the next annu- 
al meeting, (the second week in January 1847, forthree yearolds Two hundred 
| doliars entrance, Fifty dollars forfeit. Three or more to make a race ; Two mile heats. 
To name and close on the first of July ; now two entries. 
Persons wishing to make an entry to the above Sweepstakes will address 
my 16. A. M. JEWELL, Proprietor ; Colurbia, 8. C. 


OAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE. KY. 

HE Races over the above Course will commence on MONDAY, June sst., and con- 

tinue six days. First day—Watxer Stake, sixteen nominations, $100 subscrip- 
tion, half forfeit—'* Walker of Walkers” presenting to the winnera handsome Silver 
Pitcher, value $100. During the week will also come off, the “ second Waker 
Sraxe,” now nine nominations, and closed, and Annuat County Stake, free for all 
three year olds raised or owned in Jefferson, Oldham, Bullitt, Shelby or Henry Coun- 
ties. Handsome services of Plate presented by the proprietor to both these stakes. 
Liberal Purses will be given for Mile, Two mile, Three and Four mile heats—which 


will be announced in due time. 
JOS. METCALFE, Proprietor. 


Feb. 28—2m. 
BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
T Subscriber will dispose of the following lot of fine horses, on accommodating 
erms :— 
No. 1. Fidelity, by Imp. Priam, 5 yrs. 
2. Forest Grove, by John Tyler, 4 yrs. 
3. Annabella, by Trustee, 3 yrs. 
4. A Boston colt, 2 yrs., very large and fine. 
The above stock is out of Maria Louisa, the dam of Register ; the three first are in 


if not sold before at private sale, they will be offered at public sale during the 











Washington City races, which will commence the 3d week in 4 
Pleasant Hill, Md , April 15, 1846. [April 18} FRANCIS THOMPSON. 





flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an | 


the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 


I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and | 
it is with pleasure | avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect | 
In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. | 
ucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which | 


. ‘ , . . j 
For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see | 


500,000 Salmon, medium and Trout gut now in Store, and fresh supplies constantly 


day, will make his present season, which will expire July Ist, at my stables, near 
Hicksford, Va., at $30 the season, and one dollar to the groom, payable within the 
season. Black servants, sent with mares, will be boarded gratis, and mares will be 
well fed at 40 cents per Coy every care and attention will be bestowed on mares by 
careful and trusty grooms, but I will not be responsible for accidents or escapes. 
Trustee is in the highest possible health and vigor, a sure foal-getter, and now of the 
age to get the best stock. His fine size and color, sound constitut'on, excellent tempe: 
| and action, and his great strength, and high fame as a racer and stallion, are too well 
known to require comment. His pedigree, equal to any in the Stud Book, embraces 
all the best crosses, being got by the famous four-miler, Catton, out of Emma by 
Whisker, the dam also of Mundig and Cotherstone, both winners of the Derby. 
0G See handbills for more particulars. 
| April 11. 





A. Bh. MERRIT 7, 
‘NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 


HE Membersof this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting o 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr 
Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 9th day of June, 1846. 
June 7-ly R. H. SHANNON, Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Clu! 


WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oillmer & 
Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan. 3, 1846.—jan10 tf. 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all {fu 
| hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


CRICKET. f 
HE Members of the MOUNT VERNON CRICKET CLUB are hereby notified tha 
there will be a mecting for the purpose of play, on Tuesday next, the 12th inst 
2o0’clock, P.M. Subsequent to which there will be a business meeting at the house 0 
the President. Members are particularly requested to attend. A $tage will be engaged 
|} my 9. By order, . T. E., Sec’y.. 


TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
| JOHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
| smoking tobacco, snuffs, kc., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 
| generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. 

Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 1b. each, carefully put up for shipping, 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 

Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—including 

‘**LEFTWICH’S ” 

celebrated pound lump, of the ‘‘fouraces” brand. We being sole agents for the same in 
New York. 

















SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana and Principe 
segars. (July 22,) Feb. 14. 





BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
ISITING CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,50; the finest en 
amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori 





| ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 338 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav- 
| ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the above. 
March 28 





WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 
T home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for ‘‘ sending cake out,” beauti- 
fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 335 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
| description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. 


me A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3. warranted 
| equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 
lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 


GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
; No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
arm being the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city, 
(or world,) and being visited only by the most respectable company, tle proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acail ; and if atten- 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. 

Attached tothe establishment is ene of the finest and best ventilated bar-rooms in 
the city, and the Bar is stocked with the very best of wines, liquors, ale and segars— 
also, a Billard-room, the most quiet and respectable in the city. 

April 4. CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor 


FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 


P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. 
roar and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, Rifles, 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns percussio\- 
ed and repaired in the best manner. 
FISHING TACKLE. 


An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, whole 
sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. 


N. B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


FISHING TACKLE. 


J. B. CROOK 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in general, 


that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, 

where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 
variety, the quality of which needs no guarantee to insure its giving satisfaction. 

Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have use¢ 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the p* 
tronage of a liberal public. 
jobads. hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the inv alid 

jan. 

Walking-cane Rods—the best qualit off i i é 

Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. Todt ete ee 

Reels of every size. 

Artificial Flies, and Bait of all kinds. 

Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. 


aon every article in the sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest marke‘ 
ices. 


New York, March 5, 1846. 

















Mar. 21. 





March 7—6™. 
ities 





FISHING TACKLE. 

HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupi?é 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, k 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected gece 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by hims¢”: 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 
Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
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ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 


MANUFACTURES BY LORIN BROOKS, 138  hegde STREET, NEW YORK. 
{ the undersigned, am happy to inform the pu 
9, those who are desirous to travel with more than o 


and with infinitely less physical exertion, that | am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 


before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but ] must say that 1 never experienced so little fatigue in neveiling the same 


distance, and at the same speed, as i did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 


over the Beacon Course, which | am satisfied is, to a considerable exteui, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘“‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 


BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 


Be the SC gecevery to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that ! 

@m much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 

many thanks, and recommend them to ail with a hearty good will. 
Nem York, ith June, 1844. [Sept 15] 


a RICHARD FISHER, Jr., 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
A‘ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 


H ‘STANNARD. 


i 








from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, | 16. A Practica: TREATISE ON British Sone Birps; by Joseph ‘Nash, colored 


gt unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each: 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 
end old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
* Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 
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VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING, HUNTING, ANGLING, ETC. 
sane PORTED AND POR Site ere 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 


. TuHovucnrs vron Huntine ; in a Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter - 
ford, Esq , 8 vo., square, cl , plates............0.... —" sle'® 5 wages $1,00 
s To aRTEeRD, Manvet, or, the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
AG, Megha 2 o'0is 6+.) 00.40.00. 6) 0 £05 Ke eiaew ns Sib elect oir, x. 
. Tue Vian ce Ano er ; being a Discourse on Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and * 
Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, § vo , halfbd...................... 3,95 
Tue Anaier in Wa-es, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med. - 
’ et, ‘Ea , 5 CGe., Oly, MEE nw as 550 hades te tc bts en one : 2,50 


. Tue Ancier in Inecann, or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 
and Munster, 2 vols , 12 m, plates... 1... 1s seccee sees ceeeecesesess 250 
Tue Ancier’s Guipe ; being a Complete Treatise on the Artof Angling, by 
De F. SANT, LOG , FS Ml., POWEUUNWS 0 ce cee chs cet CEU CVs Get ts cas cere Lae 
. Best’s Ant oF ANGLING , 24m, plates...... . 


San @ or aad o wo = 


bee or dees erences ee Oee 75 

. WaLton anv Cotton’s CoMPLETE ANGLER ; paestog, Disa, Ed...... 1,00 

. Tue Ropanp tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 
James Wilson, F. R.S.E., 8 vo..... Cee ewe’ s oe ee dnewere EOD 


10. THe Horse anp THe Hounn; by Nimrod,S vo....... cee ccccccccccece B 
NN | er ee ee eee ae | 
ey ee a he i ee ee 8 ee» 
13. THe SHooten’s ANNUAL PRESENT yu B. Johnson, 12 m., plates........ 2 
14. Tue Sportine Sketcu Book ; by J W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates.........-. 2 
15. Prerce Ecans’ Boox or Sports ; 8 vo., cl , plates.......... 1 


eR EER er Err re ren Saeeee eee | 
17. Harewoon’s Dictionary OF Sports; 12m, Cl... ccccceccsccccecesee I 
18. Brown’s TaxiDERMIsT’s Manuar; Plate, 12m... ... ee ceecrccececcese 1,38 
19. Tue Sportsman’s, FarmMer’s, ann Cattie Docror’s Vape-Mecum ; by J. 
apencehn, Begs 29a, whee So Ss SS el Oe Ss BS SUS. 
20. THe Doc anp THE Sroxrsman, with Hints to Shooters, by J. S. Skinner, 
with plates, 12m,cl....... bisa @ S:s Rare maur fAOE ae ab > «tte oe > 75 
21. Stasre Tacx anv Tas_e Tavk, for Sportsmen, 12m., cl... .........000. 
22. Canine Paruo.ocy, ora Description of the Diseases of Dogs, by Delabere 
pe ae 


Pere er cece ecccccorsencasccccescese 9,00 


May 2. 





INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 


For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
383 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 
Wwe respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. 
N. B.—Ali goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
oa or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 
May 17. 











THE PAVILION, NEW BRIGHTON. 
HE PAVILION, New Brighton, having undergone considerable repairs and embel- 
lishments since the last sea on, is now in a more perfect state than it has ever been 
since it was first opened. Everything that could tend to the comfort and accommoda- 
tion of parties who may honor it by making it their summer residence, has beea added, 
and the proprietor feels assured that he does not inany way presume when he asserts 
that it is the most elegant and complete summer establishment on this continent. 

To persons from distant parts of the Union, and foreigners, who have never visited 
the Pavilion, it may be gre i to state that New Brighton is situated on Staten Island, 
at a distance of less than six miles from New York. The Pavilion commands magnifi- 
cent views of the bay of New York, the Hudson and East rivers, Long Island, and near- 
ly down to the Narrows. Its position is at once beautiful and salubrious, the tempera- 
ture being in summer several degrees cooler than in the city. 

Excellent steamboats are constantly plying between New York and Staten Island, 
the average time occupied in the passage being only from twenty-five to thirty minutes ; 
so that persons residing at New Brighton can reach the business part of the city more 
speedily than from the upper part of Broadway, and the delightful trips across the bay 
are highly conducive to ealth. 

The Pavilion will open for the season on the 14th inst., and the proprietor will be 
happy to treat with parties who may wish to engage apartments for the whole season, 
or for a shorter period ; and ifthey will please to address a note to the undersigned, 
care of Mr. C.C. Marsh, 83 Cedar street, informing him where he may call upon them, 
or make an appointment, it will be immediately attended to. 

The Steamboats for New Brighton start from No. 1 Pier, North River. 

_ my 16-Im. F. BLANCARD. 








“N. B.” CHAMPAGNE==" VIN D’AY, 


A* entirely new brand, of the highest grade, dry an fruity—300 baskets just arrived. | 


Also, 20 qr. casks fine ‘ Blackburn” Madeira, at a low price—Manzanilla Sherry— 
old Brandies-Rum—Gin and clarets of every grade—Chablis and Sauterne. Also, su- 
perior Black Teas, in small packages, for sale by 

my 16 N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N. Yerk. 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE. 
CHESTNUT 8T., PHILADELPHIA. 

Kom Subscriber, in consequence of the additions and numerous improvements about 
to be made by the owner, is desirous of obtaining as a Partner, a gentleman posses- 
sing, not only the requisite ability to superintend the upper departments of a hotel, 
Dut also, a certain amount of cash—not less than Four Thousand Dollars. This estab 
lishment, when the contemplated improvements are carried out, will be one of the most 
complete hotels in this country, and will accommodate a large number of guests. with 

the advantage of a low rert. J.M. SANDERSON, 

April 4. 








- THE TREMONT. 

T 64 EAST BROADWAY, near Market st., extending through to 74 Division st, 
. is the longest Bowlicg Saloon in the world, being about 150 feet long, and contain 
ing six most splendid alleys, three on each street, running from the centre, which is 
quite a novelty. The new alleys are now completed, ready for bowling. They have 
been laid upon an entire new principle, and are more solid than any in the city. Gen. 
tlemen who are fond of this healthful exercise, which is recommended by most physi 
Clans, are requested to call anp try them. jani0-3m 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 


SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND, 





FINHE subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond | 
adjoining, (lately owned by D. 8. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, for the sccommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by a number of gentlemen in New York, to fish in this eelebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscviber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are all 


large and air; with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the establish- | 


ment a hot and cold water bath room—also, a bathing-house a short distance from the 
house, where {lic pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boots, for 
sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake orbay. Per- 
sons wishing to visit the above establishment, cau take cither the morning or evening 
train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find acomfortable stage to 
convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms for the sum- 


mer will do well to call and select them early in the season 
The subscriber having haa some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 








nothing shall be wan’ing on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may honor | 
hi n with their company " Ss. Ss. JONES. 
South Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14-6m.*] 
ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third.Avenne, cor. 4Gth-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 


road Depot.) 
Pp RSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. ; 
’. B.—*“ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly hy the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL; MORRISTOWN. 
HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, will be 








open for the entertai:ment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the | 


20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. — CROWELL, yal , 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 


Proprietors 
159 BROADWAY. | 


* June 22 ly pe bent echt 
GENTLEMEN ! 


HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium | 


toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums. cosmetics ; 
Warranted Razors of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
gentleman’s R Road Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every article 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c , all for sale, wholesale and retail, by ae 
E. ROUSSEL, 
Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
Courtland Sts., N. ¥., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. (March 7—1 yr.*} 


ROMAN EYE BALSAM. 
FOR WEAK AND INFLAMED EYES. 








HIS Balsam is a prescription of one of the most celebrated Oculists—has been a long | 
time in use, and is confidently recommended to the public as the best and most suc- | 


cesstul salve ever used for inflammatery diseases of the eye. In cases where the eye- 
lids are inflamed. or the ball of the eye thickly covered with blood, it acts almost like 
magic, and removes all appearance of disease after two or three applications 

In dimness of sight, caused by fixed attemion to minute objects, or by long exposure 
to a strong light, and in the weakness of partial loss of sight from sickness or old age, 
it is a sure restorer, and should be used by all who find their eye-sight failing without 
any apparent disease. This Balsam has restored sight in many instances where almost 
total blindness, caused by excessive inflammation, bus existed for eight years. [uflam- 
mation and soreness caused by blows, contusions, or wounds on the eye, or by extrane- 
ous bodies of an irritating nature introduced under the eyelids, is very soon removed by 
the application of the Balsam. One trial will convince the most incredulous of its as- 
tonishing efficacy. Put up in jars with full directions for use. Price 25 cents. 

Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., wholesale an< retail Chemists and Drug- 

ists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St., (granite building,) and 100 Fulton, corner 

Villiam St , and 77 East Broadway. And so d also, by all respectable Druggists in the 
United States. Feb. 18—3m.* 


CLOVE ANODYNE TOOTHB-ACHE DROPS. 
THE GREAT CURE 








N° pain is comparable to that of the tooth-ache. All the body may be in health ; but water & 

this trivial thing, comparatively speaking, excites in a little while the whole frame 

to anguish. The great question then arises how to relieve it, and in as speedy a man- 
Phe comfort that should be sought for is the Clove Anodyne Tooth- 


“1. i j teeth, and thus - 
Ache Denps, a. semedy: Hah while it removes she. pei. peach ek and padende Also superior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 


ner as possible. 


blesses as well as benefits. These drops kave been ex 


will bear grateful testimony to their value as a speedy and vatig sary | wy og Seve _Nov. 4, 1845.—[n8, 
tooth-ache. Those subject to this horrible pain, should remember that the Clove Ano- 


dyne will certainly cure it in one minute, when applied to the affected nerve. 


Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers 


Street, and sold also at 100 Fulton, corner William St, and 77 East Broadway, ety 
tespectable Druggists in town and country. Price 25 cents. Feb. 28—3m. 


NEW AND COMPLETE EDITION OF 
HOYLE’S GAMES. 


UST Published, and for sale by the Publisher, Hoyle’s Games, containing the estab- 
lished Rules and Practice of 


Whist Quinze Put Thirty-One 
Earl of Coventry Ecarte Fve and Ten Euchre 
Reverses Snip. Snap. Snore’em Commit Chess 
Hazard Billiards Horse-Racing Quadrille 
Vir tg-un All Fours Brag Lansquenet 
Cribbage Matrimony Poker or Bluff Connexions 
Boaston Left Smoke Backgammon Domino 
Tennis Cocking Piquet Cassino 
Pope Joan Commerce Loo Pharo 
Rouge Et Noir Eo Speculation Catch the Ten 
Lottery Draughts Cricket Goff or Golf 


and Archery, &c. 
Price 50 cents, in fine Muslin Gilt Back. 
“374 “© “ Fancy Paper Binding. 
The above work, in paper binding, can be sent by mail to the extreme points of the 
United States, and will cost but 54 cents postege per copy. 
Any pe-son remitting a One Dollar Note shall receive Three Copies (per mail) in the 


Fancy Paper Binding. 
May 2-2t. HENRY H. ANNERS, 141 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. 


"EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 


— of “‘The Wandering Jew,” ‘“ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 


gene Sue. Price 25ccunts. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, or the Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 


LEVER’S WORK. 
THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of ‘“‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O'Malley,” “ Arthur O'Leary,” ‘Jack Hinton,” 


etc.etc. Price 25 cents. 
WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North ani Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 








TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 





tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 

OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 

r{*HE subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 
the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 

merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 
illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, &c., from | 

Or1GINAL Designs by DaRLeEy. 

Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 
following will shortly appear. 

Vol. I.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- | 
collections of Sout. Smiru, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with | 
eight original designs. 

Vol. I1.—Price 50 Cents.—Pickings from the Portfolio of the Reporter | 
of the New Orleans *‘ Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. III.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Box, by FRANK FORRESTER, | 
with original designs. 

Vol. 1V.—Price 50 Cents.—.4dunt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by CAROEINE LEE 
Henvz, author of the ‘‘ Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—.4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 
Stories, by W. T. Porrer, Esq., Editor of the ‘ Big Bear of Arkan- 
sas,” &c., &c. Carey & Hart, 

Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. ' Publishers. 

§g- Vol. I will be published in afew days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
| lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- | 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 


} 
| 
| 
| 














WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 

1. The Mew Sporting Magazine, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, 

Shooting, Fishing, Yachting, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—I}lus- 

trated with numerous splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. 8 vo., 

Clothe oo eG ee PE hb TRS ie ee Rede aa eS Cee ote sh feeds ct Gio 
12. Boxiana; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, com- 
| prising the only original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By 
Pierce Egan.“ umerous Portraits. 5 vols. 8 vo. cloth .... 12,00 
| 3. Strutt?s Sports and Pastimes of the People of England, from 
| the earliest periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. 





| 


4. Illustrated Fly Fisher’s Text Book, a complete guide to the 
science of Fly Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &c. By 
Theophilus South.—23 engravings. 8 vo. cloth ......+...+. 3,00 
(5. The Angler in Ireland ; or an Englishman’s Ramble through 
Connaught and Munster. 2 vols. post 8 VO. .s.seseeceeesees 3,00 
6. The Sportsman in Ireland, with his Summer route through 
| the Highlands of Scotland. Plates—3 vols. post 8 vo. ....... 2,50 
7. English Pleasure Carriages—their Origin, History, Varie- 
| tie , Construction, Improvements, &c. &c,, with an analysis of 
the Construction of Roads, and Rail Roads. Illustrated with 
Designs. By W. B. Adams. SV0. seccssccseessececseeeeee 2,50 
| 








THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- | 


by Eugene Sue. Price 25 cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. | 


THE WANDERING JEW. | 


“The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


viz. 
| FARO TABLES, 





[dec6.] | 


New edition by William Hone. vo, ctoth...cccsececeesees 2,50 | — 


PP AREER eee ehtheenenret— aiden ie . es : vom ee ae ON RD omer q 55 
nOWFLL PATENT TANG a 
Ts great saving of time ae by this machi in it one of the 


most valuable of modern inventions, being of the utmost importance to those al 
ready e in the manufacture ot leat beside po a 
te C ers for startiug the business. oh eats 8 offering the greatest inducements 


y this machine, which in its operation strictly follo ; , 
all kinds of hides anc skins may be tanned not only 80 ifm lan my ‘enetthe ala by! awe 
of leather, but with a saving of seventy-five per cent in time, and fifty ae cent. in la- 
bor, besides great economy in bark or ing material . pe ; 

A eee | in which the improved method was adopted, would, by its savisgs alone 
be attended with large profits, whilst a neighboring one, where the old plan was rsu- 
ed, would be losing money. The invention, which has been awarded a Gold sieaal by 
the American Institute, as being the most valuable improvement ever introduced into 
this branch of manufactures, has given the highest satisfaction in the different States 

. in which it is in use. In the opinion of practical men who have adopted the improve- 
ment, at the cost of about five hundred dolla:s an establishment ¢an be started which 
will tan from two to three hundred sides of sole leather a month, or the same number of 

, calfskins a week, at fifty per cent. less than the usual expense of manufacture. Where 

' a greater aniount of busine: s is required to be done, itional outlay, of course, will 
be necessary. By this machine sole leather can be thoroughly tanned in twenty to thir- 
ty days, upper leather in two weeks, and calf skins in from three to seven days. The 

| Subscribers offer for sale single and county rights for the above, and will afford the 

, Most liberal facilities to those purchasi State rights for the purpose of reselling to 

| Counties and Individuals. A neat model of the machine, showing its action and con- 

| Struction will, if required, be furnished gratis to all purchasers. 

| , For further particulars address (post paid) BUCHANAN & Co., at the office of this 

| Paper. One ofthese machines will be exhibited in operation at the Great National 

Fair at Washington City May 9. 


, A WALK IN BROADWAY==-BROOKS’S BOOTS. 
> o 4 ey im now fairly commenced. The soft west wind ventures at intervals to 
woo the blooming cheeks of Broadway, to unveil their treasures to his soft em- 























brace. 


It was on such a morning that a gentleman encountered, in his morning rambles, a 
Pe of Gr array? The genial spirit of the morning inspired them with a sym- 

athetic look. 

** What a delicious morning,” said the fair one, as she took the proffered arm. “ How 
he I am I’ve met you ; I was longing for some one to enjoy with me this delightful 

reeze. 

“It is indeed a morning to renovate old Time,” replied he—‘‘ the first approaches of 
spring are like the dawning of love in the youthful Great tosh. fragrant, almost in- 
toxicating. The pave is now to be pressed by the elastic foot of beauty, unincumbered 
by the heavy mocassin or thick snow boot,” and he looked significantly at the little slip- 
per that twinkled like stars beneath the hem of her robes. 

“T agree with you,” casting a self-approving glance inthe same direc tion ; “ itis 
mortifying to be obliged to disguise, nay, deform one’s foot in such a manner.” 

“ Mortifying ! “tis absolutely heart-rending. I make it a point never to sink my eyes 
below the girdle during the necessity of such a cruel custom.” 

“Ha! ha! that is indeed the height of sensibility.” 

“It is a fact. Ido it upon principle. I look upon a beautiful foot not merely as an 
object of admiration for its physical construction, but as an index to something better.” 

‘Indeed, I hardly understand you,” said the lady, slightly blushing. 

““Why, I am of Byron’s opinion, that the hand and foot are indications of ‘ blood’ and 
breeding, of mind and intellect.” 

“Oh, yes! I perfectly agree with you; indeed, I have just made a discovery that 
confirms the analogy.” 

“* And what may that be ?” 

“Why,” looking archly up at him, “that you have a remarkably small and well- 
shaped foot.” 

The retort was so unexpected, that the gentleman, “albeit unused to the blushing 
mood,” felt slightly confused. 

‘* Well bantered,” said he, laughing, ‘‘ but my modesty will not permit me to let you 
remain inerror. I am indebted for that shape and elegance of foot, which has called 
forth such delicious flattery from your lips, to the artiste who manufactured the boot 
in which it is enclosed.” 

“Oh, you are too modest ; but I acknowledge that the boot deserves all the encomi- 
ums you have bestowed uponit. Indeed, now | look at it more particularly, it is an 
elegant affair. Pray, who is the artiste ?” 

‘'T am glad to make hini known to — ; and I hope you will exert your all powerful 
influence, and acknowledge none who do not patronize him.” 

“I freely promise you,” said the lady, taking out her ivory tablets. ‘It is indeeda 
beautiful boot. What name did you say ?” 

April 25. ‘*‘LORIN BROOKS, 138 Fulton St.” 


192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
4u~ celebrity of ‘‘ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States has never 
been approached by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, indeed, it’ 

is universally admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the penetrating, 
softening effect on the roughest beard, that the genuine Verbena Cream does. 

Beware of imitations, and observe the written signature, under the directions for use, 
of :.C, Hy pings 

Prepared and for sale, wholesale, retail, and for exportation, by 

C. H. RING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner of John St. 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Cross’s Specific Mixture. 














F. COLSEY,; & CO. 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMONTABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. Aprilé 


PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 
‘_o Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 
containing all that is poererary: for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June ¢-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 
- — =a 


| (March 7—1 yr*] 
| 
| 








CONSTIPATION (COSTIVENESS) DESTROYED. 
WITHOUT MEDICINES, INJECTIONS, OR BATHS. 
Discovery recently made in France, 

BY M. WARTON. 
RICE 30 cents, Fifth English Edition, translated from the 23d French. Sold atthe 
National De pot of Warton, of Paris, No. 152 William Street, New York ; also, by 
Mr. John Milhau, No. 183 Broadway ; Mr. C H. Ring, corner of Broadway and John 
Street ; Messrs. Wyatt & Ketchum, 121 Fulton Street ; and in Brooklyn, by Mr. Charles 
Steane, 148 Fulton St. my 16-3m* 














PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite iz ** -*= recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstruction, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic actien mm aeariy every orgun of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence : and whether we survey itin the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
conyuisions 0) tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequentiy all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 
| To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. . 
OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
' likeness of Thomas Farr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 


LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, ; 
Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 





NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 

no. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. . 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved sageys > for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
| vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be takem 
| by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
| Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 

worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. forty 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 

without detaining them from school. J. py oe prbond weed ih 
April 16 rincipal of th i -. 











PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 


drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the be Se cob p toe of the 
H Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anythiag we 
have witnessed. : ‘ 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C.PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course. L. I. , 
The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st (n8]} 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS; &c, 


HE Subscriber offers his services to pxblishers for the collection of debts in this city, 





i ; i ality and de- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctu 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. wn 
JAMES ©. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


FINE WINES: TEASs &c. &c. 














old Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum; Clarets of t 
N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 
~ OAKLEY & SMITH, 





1 WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET, [a9] 





Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and» 


purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- | 


HE Subscriber offers for sale finest “‘ MaNZANILLA” and “* AMONTILLADO” Sherry— 
‘ - LANDY yint of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage “tay me ciataine ie roty 


ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. | 5 ore, &c., and they are very desirable when potted for early 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 
AVE been extollec upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, 
| as the best and only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 
| ing cold after expcsure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s 
| work. They have been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted 
as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 
the first owners o! valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. ‘ 

These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
| trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
| feed at night. 

outs Chant. McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127, Maiden Lane, N. Y.; H. Y. Chapm 
| Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
| Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts, 
| New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m 


| TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
| AMERICAN BRICK. 
(sECURED BY LETTERS PATENT. ) rT 

HIS new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from he aoe — 
horse, in such a manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform ~~ ade o — 
without injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable compos: aay we a 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any 
lor can be either obtained or improved upon 

Prepared and sold by GRAN DJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. [6] 

Price— One Dollar per package. oom 


SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWREING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, &c., 


; lyn 
Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, ‘ 
AS now for sale fine large plants of his new Hardy Azalies, and Bhptatenten NY. 
brids at $5 to $l each. They are full of flower-buds, an every plant 1s @ hi 

and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any ween Sete —— t ~ “ 
any other country. The colours of the flowers partake of ihe? J ue of Yellow, Pink, 
; Sanur we plants 4 - 

also a superior collection of new ri 

4h —« for sale at $1 each. (o4] 
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Greenhouses, or Parlours, &c. ; ; 
Azalia Indica, and Rhododendron Grandifiorum, 
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~ Ghings Theatrical. 

> At the Park, the benefits, to which the week has been entirely devoted, 
have been genera'ly wellattended. On Wednesday evening, notwithstand- 
ing the immense war meeting in the Park, the house was filled with an au- 
dience enthusiastic in their desire to greet their old favorite, Bass. The 
pill presented was a particularly rich one, embracing ‘‘ The Taming of the 
Shrew,” “ Nicholas Flam,” and “ Lend me Five Shillings,” besides sever- 
al songs by Pico and oth er artistes. At the close of the second piece, the 
audience could no longer restrain itself, but burst out into a call for the 
beneficiary, who appeared, and in avery neat speech expressed his grati- 
tude for the present and previous marks of friendly feeling shown towards 
him by the New York public. Pico sang delightfully, and in the celebra- 
ted drinking song from ‘‘ Luccrezia Borgia,” was rapturously encored. 

Mr. CH1IPPENDALE. We had no space last week to notice the return to 
this city, and we hope to the Park boards, of this old and favorite actor. 
On Friday evening of last week, he volunteered for the part of Trueman in 
Mrs. Mowatt’s play of “* Fashion,” which was played for the benefit of the 
talented actress. The moment that his voice was heard, the whole audi- 
ence, and it was an immense one, rose with unanimous accord and greeted 
“old Chip” with such a heaven echoing shout, as the walls of Dury have 
seldom resounded to in recent years. In vain did the actor attempt to go 
on with the business of the piece, it was not until sheer exhaustion had put 
a period to the thunders of applause, that he could succeed, and through the 
whole evening, whenever he showed himself upon the stage, the enthusiasm 
would break out “ ina fresh spot” and almost the same scene would be gone 
over with. How keenly the reception came home to the heart of the actor, 
was plainly shown by the fact that even after the applause had ceased, his 
voice faltered, and he spoke, to use the expression ofa friend, “as if he 
had something the matter with his eyes and throat.” When we consider 
that Mr. Chippendale is still suffering from the effect of his recent severe 
domestic bereavement, we can fully appreciate the gratitude which must 
be felt by him for this whole-souled demonstration at the hands of his favor- 
ite public. 

During the ensuing week, Mr. and Mrs. CHartes Kean, who have re- 
turned from harvesting laurels and pecuniary profits at the South and West, 
play atthe Park, Richard III isto be revived during this engagement, 
with all the magnificence that marked its original production. 

At the Bowery a Miss Jutia Dean has made her appearance in several 
legitimate characters, and has been highly spoken of by the daily papers 
Mr. Scorr remains at this house until his departure for Europe. We un. 
derstand that the arrangements noticed by us last week as being taken, fo- 
the purpose of tendering this talented actor a substantial compliment in thr 
shape of a benefit is rapidly progressing. e 

The Chatham, having been closed for a week, in order to give time and 
opportunity for extensive repairs and enlargement, will reopens on Mon- 
day. 

The Olympic closes shortly—in the approaching week, we understand. 

Niblo’s is advertised to be opened on the first day of June, with the 
whole Rave. Family, Concerts a la Musard, etc. We anticipate for this 
establishment a brilliant season. 

The Grand Philharmonic Society Festival came off on Wednesday even- 
ing, at Castle Garden, with great éclat. The audience was large and en- 
thusiatsic, and received with tremendous applausejthe efforts of the musi- 
cians. This, too, was the evening of the great meeting in the Park, else, 
probably, the receipts would have been swelled to twice the amount taken. 

Boston.—Mrs. GeorGe Barrett and Mrs. G. Hunr are playing in this 
city. 

Philadelphia.—Jamuson is playing at the -4rch in the new comedy of 
£* Set a Beggar on Horseback.” 

New Orleans.—The French Theatre closed on the 12th inst. with ‘ The 
Martyrs.” A march, composed by Prevost, and dedicated to the Army 
on the Rio Grande, was played. It is called ‘‘ General Taylor’s March.” 

St. Louis.—The following is from the “ Reveille” of May 6th, 1546 :— 

Theatre.—lon !—Mr. and Mrs. Kean appear this evening in the tragedy 
of Jon. We need not remind our readers of the lady’s exquisite acting, as 
the youth, but we may remark upon the vast aid which she will receive 
from her husband, who assumes the character of Adrastus. The produc- 
tion of this play has been looked for with impatience. 


Ludlow plays Young Wilding in the farce—he is unrivalled in this 
part. ' 

There never was such a house as that of last night—Kean’s benefit. The 
pieces, too went off gloriously. 


Buffalo.—Conry and Brancuarp and the Dogs. 








= 





Extract from a letter dated Louisville, May 13. 

Surres opens his Gardens and Summer Theatre on Thursday evening— 
it is something in imitation of Niblo’s. From all reports, his company is 
indifferent, yet I wish him success. Bares gave such general satisfaction, 
that so meagre an opposition cannot do him any harm. B. will open here 
again the 1st of June. The new Western Circus has been here for the 
last week, and did very well; they left yesterday for Pittsburg. Sig. Burrz 
and Dr. VALENTINE arrived here yesterday on the ‘‘ Sultana,” and give an 
entertainment to-morrow evening. 

Our town is all life and bustle since the war news came. I have no 
doubt Kentucky can send enough troops in three weeks to-whip all Mexico. 

Yours, &c., J. M. 








New Publications, etc. 


Winey and Purnam have sent us Waddy Thompson’s Recollections of 
Mexico, in an octavo volume of 300 pages. At a moment when the two 
countries are involved in war, the interest of American citizens is of course 
excited to know.all of the country with which we are embroiled, and they 
willeagerly clutch at the “ Recollections” of a gentleman, who, from the 
high position occupied by him near the court of Mexico, had afforded him 
the best possible opportunities of becoming acquainted with the people and 
the country. The book is a most interesting one, written in avery pleasant 
style, issued very handsomely, and must sell. 

The Artizan of Lyons, or Love’s Braces, is the title of an interesting 
little brochure, by Dennis Hannigan, author of Leon de Calavar, etc., 
just issued in his usual handsome form, by W. H. GRanam, Tribune Build- 
ing. 

Harpers Pictorial History of England bids fair, from the appearance 
of the first number, to be a grand work, rivalling in point of execution the 
Shakspeare and the Illustrated Bible. The pictorial embellishments are 
numerous and finely executed, and the letter press is carefully worked upon 


excellent paper. The work is to be completed in about 40 numbers at 25 
eents each. 


We have received from Taytor & Co., No. XVIII. of their Modern | 


Standard Drama, containing ‘‘ Hamlet.” 

Henry Russell, or the Year of Our Lord Two Thousand.—This seems, 
from the little perusal we have given it, to be another attempt at convinc- 
ing the world of the efficacy of Communism, and the happy results of So- 
cial organization according to the theories of the Fourierites. W. H. Gra- 
HAM is the publisher. 

No. 16 of Harpers’ “ Pocket Edition of Select Novels” is Richelieu, by 
by James, one of his most popular novels. 

The New York Journal of Medicine for May is issued, and we have the 
a of members of the Faculty for saying that it is a “* crack num- 

er.” 

The Tower of London, by W. Harrison Ainsworth, has been issued by 
W.H.Granam. To the lovers of this writer the present will be a desir- 
able edition, 

Suffer and be Strong is the title of another moral and domestic tale, by 
E. Jane Cote, just issued by the HarPers. 


f 
' 


° 
ww cc AVRIL of the € Lae 

Tayior’s Wew York Illustrated Magazine for June contains four 
steel engravings and the usual amount of interesting literary contents. 

Govry for June, after tearing out the engraving of an ‘‘ Anonymous 
Contributor (?) and the Fashion Plates, is a good number. There is ano- 
ther chapter of Poe’s New York Literati, and the previous one is repub- 
lished at the close of the number, with autographs, such having been the 
demand for it that the first edition was exhausted. Herbert, Arthur, Mrs. 
Sedgwick and Simms, are among the other contributors. 


Graham for June came in just as we were going to press. It is embel- 
lished with a finely engraved view of Bedford Springs, Pa., and a Fashion 
Plate. The literary contents are not so varied or excellent as usual, but 
still far above mediocrity. W.H. Grauam, Tribune Building, is the New 
York Agent. 








We were more than gratified, a few days since, by a visit to the studio of 
Mr. Kine, No. 11 Park Place, a young sculptor who has lately come to us 
from Boston, where he has been for some time residing. By his kind in- 
vitation, we were permitted to inspect the works of his chisel which dec- 
corate his atelier. Among the most striking of these, we must mention, 
first, a cast in plaster, from a model of a bust of Jouw Q. Avams, which is 
pronounced, by the original, to be the best likeness ever obtained of him 
And, indeed, the resemblance is most striking. Every line, every furrow, 
every vein that marks the face of the “* Oup Man eloquent,” is depicted as 
truthfully as in a daguerreotype, and the fine, unyielding disposition, that 
is so rons delineated in the face of the worthy Ex-President, is faith- 
fully copied in the model. It is impossible to imagine anything more per- 
fect. We trust that Mr Kine may find some one in this city, sufficiently a lov- 
er of art, and at the same time able to patronise artists, who will order the 
execution of the bust in marble. It would be worthy the highest niche in 
such a gentleman.s library, or a pedestal in our Senatorial halls. Besides 
this, there is a delicious little bust, in Vermont Marble, of the artist’s son, 
a fine chubby boy of excessive beauty. ie : : 

Mr Kine dees not, however, confine himself to the legitimate line of his 
art, but devotes his leisure hours to its prosecution in another sphere—the 
cutting of Cameo Likenesses. Among the “‘ counterfeit presentments” thus 
executed, he showed us one of AupuBoN, the eminent Naturalist, a copy 
from Thorwaldsen’s bust of Byron, one of WasHinGTon A.Luston, from 
the last portrait taken of him, and one of WasHINGTON, meme all most 
delicately executed. We would recommend a visit to the rooms of Mr. 
Kina, who isat all times most happy to receive calls. 





FAMILIAR EPISTLE FROM THE «“ EX-FRKRENCH EDITOR.” 

It gives us great pleasure to state that Georce W. Brapsury, Esq., 
formerly of the ‘* Picayune,” ‘* Tropic,” and other popular journals, has as- 
sociated himself with Epwin R. CampBELL, Esq., in the editorial conduct 
of the “* American Citizen,” a capital paper in Cincinnati. ‘* Brap.” is 
emphatically ‘* one of the boys ;” his first essay at writing for the press was 
a communication for the “ Spirit of the Times” some years ago, on the sub- 
ject of Trout Fishing, which was so well received, that he soon after joined 
the press gang, and has since acquired a high rank in the profession. He 
sends us, through the “ Citizen,” the familiar epistle annexed : 

Cincinnati, May Ist, 1846. 

To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times: 

I take great pleasure in greeting my old friend of the “ Spirit,” and in 
offering him the compliments of the season. 

In this out of the way place—so considered by some—I have “ seen 
sights,” friend, and you know very well that I am not one of those who 
ought to be astonished at trifles. Ispeak now, solely with regard to the 
matter ef ten-pin rolling.—You remember very well, that many years ago, 
when I was young and ambitious, I was considered ‘* some,” when a pleas- 
ant game was on hand: ask ‘ old Lum,” of the Pic, or ‘“* Daddy” Waters, 
who rolled me into the yellow fever, three or four years ago, or any of the 
old set. Ask the Mayor of East Pascagoula, Tom Hawxins—him and I 
had many a hard tussle in our day, and my great roll, at the time I was the 
French Editor of the Picayune, is on record at Ryder’s Alleys, to this day. 
Ask the man that kept the Alleys opposite the St. Charles, where I fell and 
broke my arm one day, in trying to make ¢ewo ten strikes with one ball, if 
I ought not to be considered as undeastanding the science of the game. 

But, alas! there is none so poor as to do me reverence now—I saw a game 
played yesterday, which satisfied me that ‘‘ the glory has departed from Is- 
rael,” and that I may as well hang up my fiddle, and ** quit behavin’.” I 
have seen several specimens of rolling recorded in your paper oflate. The 
proprietor of the Tremont, in your city, offers a reward of $50 to any ‘‘ bu- 
siness man” who can beat a game of 262 pias in a string of ten rolls (off and 


on) made by a ‘* business man” on one of his Alleys, the evening of the 24th 
of January. That roll was as follows : 


xx 30 xx 20 
xx 30 xx 20 
Zx 30 a ae 
xx 30 xx 26 
xx 29 xx 18 


Amounting to 262 pins,—Now just “ stretch a point,” consider Barrett’s 
Gymnasium for the nonce, as the Tremont, and send on that fifty doilars to 


the gentleman who made the following roll in this city yesterday, counting 
off and on : 


xx 30 xx 30 
xx . 30 xx 30 
xz, 30 xx 30 
xx 30 zx ao 
xx 30 xx 29 


Amounting to TWO HUNDRED AND NINETY NINE PINs, and beating your 
brag New York roll, the small matter of 37 pins in the string ! . 

This feat, far transcending any rolling on record that has ever come to 
my knowledge, was performed at Barrett’s Gymnasium, by Tuomas Corry, 
Esq., and old resident of this city, and was done with ease and grace. I 
may add that the last pin that was left * solitary and alone” is yet trembling 
aan shoes; to see it, you would think it had an attack of the shaking 
palsy. 

I trust I shall not be considered as violating any of the sanctities of life, 
by mentioning Mr. Corry’s name—for he is a “ business man,” and nothing 
else—in this connection. To roll a good game of ten-pins., is a healthy ac- 
complishment, of which no man need feel ashamed—as it is far better 
than making a good political speech, and is nearly equal to delivering a first 
rate Temperance lecture. 

The Alleys at Barrett’s are 75 feet long, and are among the most perfect I 
have ever seen. They are strictly private, being used as a portion of the 
Gymnastics. Some like them better than jumping about on bars and play- 
ing ** leap frog.” 

Good bye,—if at auy time in the course of the next ten years, any of your 
boys should happen to come up to that 299, do us the favour to announce 
the fact. Very truly, your old friend, The Ex-Frencu Epiror. 








The Opera Orchestra.—Among the eminent artistes forming the band 
at the Italian Theatre [London], there are two men paticularly distin- 
' guished, FiLipPo Crorri1, and CasoLtani, [well known both to the editor 
, of the ‘* Spirit” and thousands of musical and theatrical amateurs in the 

United States,] the former professor of the trombone, engaged for the 
alto, the latter professor of the double bass. Filippo Cioffi has been 
‘more than fifteen days in London, and is engaged at the Italian Opera and 
| likewise at the Philharmonic Concerts; but as yet he has not been heard 
|} as a solo player, and until the public hear his wonderful performance on an 
instrument possessing a general heaviness and inflexibility, they cannot be 
aware of his extaordinary merits—suflice it to say, that whenever Signor 
Cioffi is heard, he will at once be admitted to have that superiority on the 
trombone which Puzzi may claim for himself on the horn; and in addition 
to a fine masterly style and an incredibly sweet tone, there is no passage, 
however active, to which this extraordinary player cannot impart the neat- 
est execution. 

Signor Casolani has been several years in this country, and ata time 
when the state of Dragonetti’s health forbids us to hope that /¢ Patriarco, 
as he is called by his musical friends, can ever again adorn the orchestra, 
the following anecdote will go far to prove that his mautle may yet descend 
on a worthy successor. A few days since Dragonetti sent for Casolani, 
and presented him with one of his finest double basses, assuring him that 
he bestowed the gift upon him in the belief that he alone could do honour 
to it. Llgive you the words of the musical veteran, “Vi regalo uno dei 
miei Contra-bassi per mia memoria, come vi credv Punico capace d’ono- 
rarlo.” London Examiner, of 18th April. 


Almost all the boxes at the Opera (Lordon) are now sold. Miss Campbell 
has just bought one for 4000/. on the pit er. Many of the double ones on 




















the grand tier have cost 8000/ and 7000/. 
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Chess Player's Chronicle. 


Solution to Problem No. 10. 








White. Black. 
1 Kt to Q 5, double ch K tks Kt 
2 B tks B discovers ch P tks R 
3 Ktto K 7 ch K toQ3 
4 Q tks Kt ch R tks Q 
5 Pch K tks P 
6 B tks P ch-mate 
Problem No. ll. 
By N. O. K. 
White to play and Checkmate in four moves. 
POSITION. ; 
White. Black. 
K atQB3 KatQ4 
QatQR5i QatKB8 
B’s at K andQB8 Rat K 4 
Kt at K Kt 8 B’s at K Rand K Kt 3 


P’s at Q Kt 4, K 3, 
K Kt 2,andK R4 


Kt’s at Q5 and K R4 
P’s at Q Kt 4, K 3, and 
K Kt 5 








Game No. 15. 
Between Messrs. Schulten and Stanley. 
Occurring in a late Match. 





White. Black. White. Black. 

SCHULTEN. STANLEY. SCHULTEN. STANLEY, 
1KP2 KP2 15 QBtoK 3 K toQB 
2KBtoQB4 KBtQB4 16 QB tks Kt Q RtksQB 
3QBPI1 Q KttoB3 17 QtoQ Kt 3 Q B tks K Kt 
4KKttoK2* KKttoB3 18 KRtoK B2|j| QtoK Kt8 ch 
5QP1 K Kt toK 5 t¢ 19 KtksB Q tks QR 
6QP1 K P tks P 20 RtoK B44 K RtoQ 
7 QB Ptks P QtoK B3 21 K BtoQ5 Q Rto Kt 5 
8 KBPi1f Q Kt tks Q P 22 RtoKB R tks Q 
9KBPtks Kt QP2 23 RtksQ R tks Kt P ch 
10 RtoK B Q to K Rich 24 KtoB3 KRP2 
11 KKtP1 Q tks R P 25 KP 1 Rto K B7 ch 
12K BtksQP QBtksKKtP§|26 KtoK4 QBP1 
13 KBtksPch KtoQ2 27 BtoK6ch K to B 2 
14 Q Ktto B3 QRtoQ Resigns. 


* This move we presume to be unsound, as it is not sanctioned by the 
written authorities. 

t A daring and impetuous attack is already commenced by the second 
player, on the result of which, his entire hopes of winning are staked. 

t He might also Castle, which variation is not unworthy of examina. 


tion— 
White. Black. 
8 Castles K tks Q P 
9 Kt tks Kt B tks Kt 
10 Qtks Kt QP2 
11 QtoK2 P tks B 
12 Qtks P 


If Black choose, he may now play “ B to K 3,” as the capture of Q B P by 
the White Q, would be a suicidal measure. 

§ An over cautious, or timid player, would be apt, at this juncture, to 
lose the game by making a defensive move ; the fearless exposure of Blk’s 
King is an interesting feature in this partie. 

|| White has no better move ; the taking of K B would involve the im- 
mediate loss of the game. 


1 “Rto K B” would only result in an equal exchange, as Black would 
check with R at Q 7. 








} ; PARK THEATRE. 
Pn meee night of the engagement of Mr. and Mrs. CHAS. KEAN. ION and 
other entertainments. 

TUESDAY—Second night of Mr. and Mrs. CHARLES KEAN’S engagement. THE 
TWELFTH NIGHT, and other entertainments. 

Mr.and Mrs. CHAS. KEAN will perform every evening during the week. 

Due notice will be given of the revival of Richard Ill. 

During Mr. and, Mrs. kean’s engagement the price will be—Bozes, $1, Pit, 50 cts., Gal: 
| lery, 25cts. 





BOSTON THEATRE, FEDERAL ST. 
ADIES and Gentlemen desirous of engagements at this Theatre for the ensuing 
season, may address the subscriber at Boston, any time prior to Ist July. 
my 16-3t. oO. C. WYMAN, Lessee. 


NEW ORLEANS (ST. CHARLES,) MOBILE. & ST. LOUIS THEATRES. 
—_—_— and Gentlemen wishing to communicate with the undersigned, relative to 
engagements in the above named Theatres, can address their letters to St. Louis 
until the Ist Nov. next. LUDLOW SMITH 
my 16-3t. 








_ ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, | 
Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 
PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &c. 
THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 
manner, and at the shortest notice. 


A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every description. 
Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, etc. etc. [d6) 


TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 

OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 

A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 

ceived in part payment. 

N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 

— (if by letter, post paid) — 

n2! 





RICHARDS & Co., 30 4 an-st. New York 
' _OUR AGENTS, 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re: 
— >and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 
Mr.ISR AEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 
ane C. W. JAMES for the Western States, Iowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
; Smith, J. T. Dent,G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C. J. Nice, a0¢ 
Geo. W. Beaver. _ 











. TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA, 
Mr. James G. Mountain is now our only Agent in Canada, tor collecting monies due 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times.”? Our friends there—ané 


we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by ex j j ce to him 
that may be in their power. g y extending any assistanc 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 











A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WIL entitle a Subseriber to TUREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, anda 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘Napro.eon or tHE TURF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘‘ La Sylphide” 

RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 
BOSTON, : WAGNER, MONARCH, 

LEVIATHAN, s ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 

GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, __ MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. _ 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF , 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage- 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertisement not e% 
ceeding Ten lines. 
Extra copies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed ‘0 
Ww. T. Porrer. $ 
Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ete‘ 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn Ricuarps 
Oc All letters to be post paid. 

















HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., cornero! 
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